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i cheat the World 
With feorid Outfide, till you meet Surprize ; 


Then Conſcience, bo inwards like a Mole, 


Crumbles the SurfacAWnd reveals the Dirt 
From which your Actions ſpring. 


Tf you would have the Nuptial Union laſt. 
Let Virtue be the Bond that ties it faſt, 
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CHAP. I. 


Againſt the Head which Innocence ſecures 

Inſidious Malice aims her Darts in vain ; 

Turn'd backwards by the power ful breath 
of Heav'n. 


E ſhall now return to Mr. Wor- 
thy, whom on his Bed we left 
paſſing the Night in reſtleſs 
its Dreams, till the riſing Sun darted 
Rays upon him, and rouſed him too 
ſoon for his own Satisfaction; he was in 
the ſame uneaſy Condition, and agora- 


vated his prelent Wretchedneſs by re- 
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flecting how happy he had been (ſome- 
times for whole Hours together) with 
the modeſt, ſenſible, and gentle Fanny. 
He was loſt in theſe Reflexions, when 
Ned knocked at the door. He aſked 
who 1t was, but not till Ned had con- 
tinued knocking by Intervals ſome Mi- 
nutes, for the People of the Houſe had 
aſſured him, that his Maſter was in his 
Room. Ned's Voice was Muſic to his 
diſtracted Mind before he heard the Rea- 
ſon of his Impatience; but when he had 
opened the Door, Ned cried out, O, dear 


Sir, Fanny is innocent, innocent as an 


Angel; and would have proceeded, but 
his Maſter caught him in his Arms, and 
ſqueezing him, ſaid, Repeat it Ned, re- 
peat it a thouſand Times; ; if the lovely 
Maid is innocent and living, I'll ſearch 
the remoteſt Corners of the Earth for her; 

my whole Life ſhall be ſpent in the Pur- 
ſuit; and if at laſt ſhe is found, though 
in my dying Hour, I ſhall then be happy, 

at leaſt for a few Moments, whilſt I tell 
her how much I have loved, and how 
much I have ſuffered. Thus he ran on 
in a Tragic Stile, while he claſped Ned 
in his Arms, forgetting probably, that 
t was Ned; but when his Rapture was 


a little over, he cried, Tell me, Ned, all 
thou 
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thou knoweſt of her, and Pil forgive thy 
Intrigue with Kitty. God bleſs you, Sir; 
here is Good come out of Evil. If 1 
had not played with Kitty, I ſhould not 
have brought you this brave News. Then 
he related as much of Kitty's Hiſtory as 
was requiſite to convince his eager Mat- 
ter that Farny's Virtue was impregnable. 
Mr. Worthy put ſome Gold into the 
Hands of Ned and ran to communicate 
the joyful Tidings to Mrs. Lockhart and 
the whole Family in Lincoln“ -Inn-Fields, 
where a ſatisfactory Joy, though not a 
Lover's Rapture, was felt. The only 
Care now was, to find Fanny; but as all 
Efforts hitherto uſed had proved inef- 
tectual, they were obliged to wait the 
Event of Time. Thus we will leave 
them, and return to Fanny, who ſought 
for agreeable Amuſement in Glouceſter- 
. ſhire , "and endeavour to drive from her 
Mind the Image of Mr. Worthy ; but 
this difficult talk ſhe was not equal to, 
for love had grown with her Years, and 
was ſo rooted in her very Soul, that it 
was impoſſible to irradicate it; ſhe mourn- 
ed in Silence, and if ſhe could not ap- 
pear chearful, ſhe ſhewed no Signs of 
Uneaſineſs. Mrs. Weldon ſupplied the 
Place of a Mother, nay, ſhe was more 
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ſo than the Lady who had long borne the 
Name. Fanny had deſired upon her firſt 
coming there to be concealed, that is, fo 
far as not to have her Name and Family 
known, and for this Reaſon ſhe was only 
known to the Servants by the Name of 
Miſs Collins. Mrs. Weldon's Jointure was 
to deſcend at her Death to a Nephew of 

her Huſband's, for ſhe had no Son. 'The 
young Gentleman, who was of a gay 
Diſpoſition, at this Time came to pay 
his Aunt a Viſit, and caſting his Eye 
on Fanny, with great Impatience deſired 
to know who ſhe was. Mrs. Weldon gave 
him an undeterminate Anſwer, only de- 
claring for certain, that ſhe was a Gen- 
tlewoman, and deſerved Reſpect. This, 
and more, Mr. Weldon was inclined to 
ſhew her, for her Beauty and Modeſty 
charmed him. Mrs. Weldon ſaw that he 
regarded her with a Lover's Eye, and 
thought a Marriage between them eligi- 
ble on both Sides ; ſhe refolved to con- 
ſult Fanny's Inclinations before ſhe took 
any Notice of it to him : She propoſed 
it to her as a Thing ſhe approved of ; 
but at the ſame Time left her Will un- 
biaſſed and free to chuſe or refuſe Fm 
for the good Lady thought mutual Love 


an abſolute neceſſary Ingredient 'among 
2 ſome 
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ſome others to make a happy Marriage. 
Fanny pauſed a few Moments, and then 
burſt into Tears, ſaying, Dear Madam, 
I ſhail be very unhappy it I diſoblige you, 
but my Heart is ſtill rebellious to my 
Wiſhes; I cannot forget Mr. Worthy, 
and will not injure a deſerving Gentle- 
man ſo far as to encourage his Addreſſes, 
while my Heart is engaged to another. 
Mrs. Weldon applauded her ingenuous 
behaviour, and they agreed itil] to con- 
ceal her Name from Mr. Weldon. Fanny 
carefully avoided being alone with him, 
while he fought all Opportunities to diſ- 
cloſe his Paſſion. As his Behaviour to 
her had been agreeable to the ſtricteſt 
Virtue; he wondered from whence her 
extreme Caution proceeded, and was 
puzzled to find who or what ſne was: 
His Servant was employed to enquire in 
the Houſe concerning her ; but he could 
learn nothing, except that ſhe was brought 
from London. The Lady's Maid, wav 
vas in ſome Degree privy to her Hiſtory, 
would tel] nothing, till the young Fel- 
low thought of an expedient to remove 
this cautious Behaviour; he feigned a 
Paſſion for her, and managed it 10 well, 
that he extracted from her all that ſhe 
knew concerning Fanny, which was, that 
| B 3 ihe 
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ſhe had eſcaped from a Gentleman's 
Houſe, where ſhe had been kept as a 
Miitreis, and fled for Protection to her 
Miſtreſs's Daughter, whoſe Houſe was 
contiguous to "the. Gentleman's. This 
convinced Mr. Weldon that Fanny was al- 
ready in a Situation not to be injured by 
him; yet he felt no Pleaſure in the 
Thought; he loved her, and would ra- 
ther have heard that ſhe had been ſtrict- 
ly virtuous. From this Time he reſol- 
ved to get Poſſeſſion of her, and without 
marrying to live with her as long, at 
leaſt as his Paſſion laſted. Mrs. "Wal. 
den and Family were then about to leave 
Glouceſterſhire, and to go for London. Mr. 
H7cer would not have ent fo much 
Time with an old Aunt, if the charming 
Fanny had not been there, Miſs Brown 
had too, in ſome Meaſure, forgot her 
Sorrows, and was now an agreeable Com- 
anion; but Mrs. Weldon, who only 
ow Fanm's Birth, made a great Dif- 
ference between the young Ladies, which 
Mr. Weldon wondered at, as he now knew 
that they both came from the ſame 
Houſe. 
Mrs. Weldon had procured a ready fur- 
niſhed Houſe to be prepared in L ndor, 


for the Reception of ter M i, which 
was 
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was become rather too large to carry to her 
Davghter's as uſual. Mr. Weldon at- 
tended the Ladies to Town, and took a 
Lodging ſo near Mrs. Weldon's Houſe, 
that he could fee the Door: He was de- 
termined to get Faun) by ſome Means 
into his Power, in wiich Purſuit we will 
leave him, and return to the Family in 


Yorkſhire. 
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CHAP II. 


I bave play d the Fool 55 this rin 1 ſes 
1 my bitter M. 2 


IR Nilliam ſince the Death of his 
Son had reliſhed no Pleaſure; Grief 
— ſeized his Mind ſo forcibly, that he 
ſeemed quite melancholy : His Lady and 
Daughter ſhewed no Regard for him; 
Charlotte's whole Thought was employed 
with anticipating the Joys that ſhe ex- 
pected to meet in London; and her Mo- 
ther's in the Hope that Fanny would 
never return, and that her Daughter 
might become Heir to all her F ather”s 

Fortune. Mrs. Worthy was left in the 
Country to mourn over her dying Daugh- 
ter: She deſired Sir Y/iliam to be at- 
tentive to her Son's Actions in London, 
and if Fanny was found, there to make 
him happy with her, if ſhe was inclined 
e. | Sr William ſaid he defired no 
other Bleſſing in Life, than to fee them 
united; yet he would not promiſe to ule 
ſo much as Arguments to perſuade the 
poor Girl to it; adding, it is Time for 


her 
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The AUT TI 9 
ner to enjoy ſome Satisfaction, for hi- 
therto ſhe has known none. He had, ſin e 
his Son's Death, had Time fag Re- 
flexion, and by comparing Fanny's Mo- 
ther with his preſent Lady, and his two 
Daughter's together, found a Diſparity 


that ſhocked him ; the Cruelty by which 
he had killed one of the beſt of Women, 


now touched his Conſcience: He ſtrove 


to bear his preſent Miſery with Patience, 


and to confider it as a juit Judgment 
upon him. He ſaw himſelf totally ne- 
glected at Home, and without a Friend 
abroad ; for as all his Acquaintance had 
been among the unthinking Part of 
Mankind, whoſe only Purſuit was Plea- 
ſure ; no Wonder that he was forſaken 
in the Days of Affliction; his only Re- 
ſource, was an Expectation of again ſee- 
ing his Fanny; this cauſed him to leave 


Yorkſire for London; nothing elſe could 
have drawn him there; nor indeed would 
he have gone, at laſt, had he been ac- 


quainted with a Piece of News that his 
Lady. heard a few Days before they left 
the C ountry. She had defired Mrs. Baſ- 
net to provide a genteel Servant for Char- 
lotte in London, not thinking the Coun- 
try Maids ſufficiently accompliſhed, as 
ſhe deſigned the young Lady ſhould ap- 
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pear as an Heireſs to a large Fortune, 
hoping by this Means, to marry her to 
ſome Nobleman, before Fanny was heard 
of. Mrs. Baſnet procured a Maid-Ser- 
vant apparently ſuitable to the Place, and 
ſent her ſoon to Park Foreſt. Charlotte 
was delighted to ſee ſo fine a Servant, 
and was immediately ſo free as to com- 
municate all the Hiſtory of the Family 
to her, and, among other Things, ſpoke 
of Fanny's Elopement, and added ſome 
ſatyrical Speeches, that plainly ſhewed 
the young Woman how ſhe ſtood affect- 
ed towards her unfortunate Siſter. This 
encouraged the Maid to tell all that ſhe 
had heard concerning Fanny, for the Girl 
had enquired of Mrs. Baſnet's Servants 
ſome Farticulars relative to the Family 
ſhe was about to live in; and as this was 
before Fanny's Innocence appeared, ſhe 
heard every Thing to her Diſadvantage, 
which ſhe now repeated to Charlotte, in 
whoſe Eyes Joy was conſpicuous, on 
hearing a Story which ought to have fil- 
led a Siſter's Heart with Sorrow. The 
malignant Charlotte no ſooner heard the 
Concluſion, than ſhe ran to tell it to her 
Parents; but luckily Sir William was in 
the Garden, and ſo eſcaped hearing what 
muſt have not only prevented his Jour- 
7 | | | ney 
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ney, but would probably have broke his 
Heart, for he had great Confidence in 
Fanny's Virtue, which had ſupported 
him under his Loſs of her. Lady For- 
refter on hearing this ſad Account of 
Fanny, did not rejoice, as her Daughter 
did, but conſidered how to proceed, and 
concluded with reſolving not to acquaint 
Sir Y/ilkam, but to leave the diſagree- 
able Taſk to his London Friends, and the 
rather ſo, as they knew it would pre- 
vent his Journey, and then Decency 
would oblige her and Charlotte to ſtay 
at Home. Lady Forrefter had ſince her 
Marriage been yearly ſaving Money, all 
which ſhe now carried to London, re- 
ſolving to adorn Charlotte with it. Sir 
William, at his Lady's Requeſt, had 
bought a new Coach, in which they all 
fet out, leaving Mrs. Worthy to attend 
her conſumptive Daughter. 

The envious Charlotte on the Road 
was continually exaggerating the Guilt 
of Diſobedience, and the Wickedneſs of 
thoſe Children who ran precipitately on 
without the Advice of their Parents, and 
always added, that it ſhewed a vicious 
Inclination, and they ſeldom after re- 
turned to a regular Courſe of Life, g 


nerally deſcending from one Step to and 


ther 2 
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ther, till they became ſunk in Ruin, 
paſt all Redemption. This, though too 


often true, was not, however, properly 


adapted to Fanny; and in the Sequel, 
Charlotte herſelf verified her own Words. 
Sir William made not the expected Ap- 
plication of her Words, for he never 
had conſidered Fanny as diſobedient, but 
diſtreſſed. 


The laſt Day of their Journey they 
dined at Barnet, and while Dinner was 


getting ready, Lady Forreſter, her Daugh- 
ter, and the new Maid, walked into 


the Garden; Sir William was gone there 
before them, and feated in a little Sum- 


mer-Houſe, under the Walls of which 


th-y . paſſed, and juſt when they were 
thin his Hearing, Charlotte ſaid aloud, 
What will Papa ſay to Night, when he 


| hears that Fanny has turned out both a 


Whore and Thief. Her Mamma anſwer- 
ed, No Matter what he ſays, it is good 


enough for him; he indulged her too 


much, and would not allow me to cor- 
rect her; ; what elſe could he expect, 
when ſhe dared to go without my Leave 


to Mr. White's. Sir William heard this, 
and more of the ſame, for the Maid re- 


peated Part of what ſhe had before told 


them: He felt the Agonies again, mw 
hac 
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The AUCTION. 13 
had torn his Heart when His Son died; 
even Hope now ſeemed to be ſtruck dead. 
From the Obſervations he had made at 
Home ſince the Lofs of Fanny, he ſaw 
that Charlotte ſhewed a total Diſregard 
to every commendable Quality that ſhould 
adorn a young Lady ; ſhe was forward 
and bold, affecting to appear maſculine 


and daring ; ſhe had gathered Strength 
from her Mother's Weakneſs, who now 


had no Power to controul her: The 
Lady herſelf was not quite blind to her 
Impertections, yet abated not in her In- 
dulgence. Sir William forgot where he 
was, and being quite abſorbed in Grief, 


he ſunk by Degrees from his Seat, and 
fell on the Floor, where he lay wiſh- 


ins for Death, or Annihilation, or any 
End to his preſent Unhappineſs : He 
was racked with Reflection at his preſent 
Woe and paſt Conduct; his injured Lady 
now no more, and her ruined Daugh- 
ter, were a Load upon his Conſcience:: 


In this State of unutterable Grief he 


lay, while all the Family were employ- 


ed in ſearching for him; Dinner waited, 
no Body had ſeen him go into the Gar- 
den, and the Ladies had been there a 


conſiderable Time, and not met with 


him; they returned there again, and a 
Seryant 
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Servant who had followed them, had 
his Hand upon the Door of the Sum 
mer-Houſe to, open it, when Charlotte, 
who was looking in at the Window, ſaid, 
My Papa is not there {for as he lay on 4 
the Floor ſhe did not ſee him.) They | 
ſearched every Corner and Avenue about 
the Houſe and Gardens, but in vain; 
and Charlotte obſerving to her Mamma, 
that her Papa had been melancholy ever 
ſince her Brother's Death, made them 
both conclude he was drowned ; yet they | 
both had Philoſophy enough to forbear 
outrageous Lamentations; they com- | 
forted one another, and went ſtrait to 
Dinner. Lady Forreſter's Thoughts were 
buſily employed in conſidering the Con- 
ſequences of ſuch an Accident in Rela- 
tion to his Fortune, and Charlotte ſeeing 
her look grave, concluded, that it was 
proper for her to do ſo too, tho? ſhe felt 
no Manner of Concern, The Lady 
could not think of leaving the Place till. 
his Body was found, and as they were 
expected in London that Night, ſhe diſ- 
patched a Meſſenger with the melancho- 
ly News to Mr. Baſnet; but the Man 
was no ſooner gone, than a little Boy 
belonging to the Houſe came in, and 
ſaid the Gentleman was dead in the Sum- 
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mer-Houſe. Lady Forreſter ſcreamed, 


and Charlotte made a Cry; they both fat 


ſtill, and deſired that the Body might 
be brought into the Houſe ; but the 
Landlord, whoſe Grief had not ſtupified 
him, ſent for a Surgeon, ſaying, perhaps 
it is only a Fit; he went himſelf with his 
Servants, and Sir Wilkam's, who being 
really afflicted for the Death of their good 
Maſter, began to be a little noiſy in their 


Sorrow, ſaying, he was one of the beſt 


of Maſters, at the ſame Time curſing 
aloud their Lady and Charlotte for being 


unconcerned at fo great a Loſs. Now, 


ſays they, they will gallant it their own 
Way; they drove away poor Fanny, and 
now have killed the beſt Maſter that ever 
was born. — 

Sir William was neither dead, nor in 


a Fit, he heard all theſe Words; and 


when they opened the Door, to their 
Surprize, he appeared leaning upon his 
Elbow; they all ſtated at him ſome Mo- 
ments, till a Servant cried out, Thank 
God for the Sight. The Landlord ſaid, 
The Ladies are in the utmoſt Concern 
on your Abſence : I beg Sir, you'll per- 
mit me to ſupport you in your Way to 
the Parlour. Sir Milliam ordered them 
all to leave him that Moment, and ſpoke 

2 Sl with. 
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with a Voice that let them know he 
would be obeyed. They {trait carried 
this Information to the Ladies, who were 
ſettling Matters far future Grandeur. 
The Landlord entered the Room, and 
with great Joy cried, Good News, La- 
dies; the „ is alive and well, 
only he ſeems to be a little out of Hu- 
mour. The Ladies received his Tidings 
with apparent Indifference, and ſpoke, 
with ſo much Coldneſs, that the Land- 
lord retired a little diſappointed, for he 
expected at leaſt that Decency would 
oblige them to appear with Tranſport. 
The Servants felt real Joy, and ſhewed 
it by every Word and Action. The 
Ladies then aroſe, and went to the Sum- 
mer-houſe, and invited Sir William to 
Dinner, Lady Forreſter ſaying they had 
waited till Dinner was near 333 
then made but an indifferent Meal, as 
they were ſo perplexed about him; ſhe 


took no Notice of their Apprehenſions, 


for ſne would not give herſelf the Trou- 
ble to feign a Joy ſhe did not feel. Sir 


PVilliam anſwered her in a Tone and 


Manner he had ſeldom uſed. They all 
went into the Houſe. The Lady won- 
. dered what ſudden Thought had affected 
his Mind ſo much; he looked like one 

diſtracted, 


and 
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_ diſtracted, for he was abſent when aſked 


the moſt neceſſary Queſtions : His Si- 


lence the Landlord took for Aſſent, and 


quickly brought in a Rump Stake, which 


Sir Villiam bad him to take back. His 


Lady had ordered the Coach without 
taking any Notice to him, and on 1t be- 
ing brought to the Door, ſhe aſked if 
he was ready to ſet out. I am undeter- 
mined, ſays he, whether I ſhall proceed 
to London, or go back to Park Foreſt. 
This anſwer ſhagrined the Lady, but 
they could get no other, and were obli- 
ged to leave the Room, for Sir William 
ordered to be left alone. The Lady now 
concluded, that he was on the Verge of 
Madneſs; Charlotte wiſhed he was in 


London, that he might be confined in 
_ Bedlam, but his Lady thought a private 
| Mad-houſe better; the one or the other 


they deſtined for his Habitation. Mean 
Time he was revolving in his Mind all 
the Errors of his Life, and. deducing his 


preſent Misfortunes from them; he was 


wretched beyond any Condition that the 
eaſy Mind can imagine; he wiſhed for 


Solitude, and had reſolved once to re- 
turn Home, and ſhut himſelf up there; 
but then, where was Fanny ! He want- 
ed a Solution of the Words he had heard, 

On 2 
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and when he remembered that Charlotte 


ſaid, he would hear it at Night, he 
ſtarted up ſuddenly, and went out of 
the Houſe, and got into the Coach; 
the Ladies were in the Garden, the 


Maid ſaw him, and ran to them, ſaying, | 


ſhe was really afraid that her Maſter was 
diſordered in his Mind, for he looked 
like one melancholy mad. Charlotte ſaid, 
ſhe would not go in the Coach with 
him, it was not fafe ; but his Lady an- 


ſwered, he 1s not fo far gone yet as to 


make 1t dangerous; beſides, melancho- 


ly Perſons hurt no Body but themſelves. 


The Lady diſcharged the Houſe, and 


they got into the Coach, where, aſking 


him a few Queſtions, and receiving no 


Anſwer, they concluded him inſenfible, 
and talked of indifferent Things. The 


Lady had never once remembered in all 


this Time, that ſhe had ſent a Meſſenger 


to London, nor did ſhe recollect it till 


they ſaw Mr. Baſuet's Coach coming to 


meet them, for the Meſſenger ſhe had 


ſent was an old Servant of Sir William's; 


he had no particular Orders, becauſe the 
Lady was not compoſed enough to think 


on what was proper; he was only to 
lay, that a Misfor 


he 


tune had prevented 


their | London that Night ; but 
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he ſaw and heard what was ſufficient to 
convince him that his Maſter had obliged 
his Wife and Daughter in putting an 
End to his own Life; for he concluded 
he was drowned, and when he came to 
Mr. Baſnet's told them ſo without Heſi- 
tation. Mrs. Lockhart was ſeized with 
unutterable Sorrow; ſhe did not, how- 
ever, ſhew it in ſo violent a Degree as 

ſhe felt it, becauſe Mrs. Baſnet was in 
the laſt Month of her Pregnancy, and 
her extreme Fondneſs for her Mother 
made her watch the Emotion of her 
Mind, and participate in all her Happi- 
neſs or Affliction. It was concluded at 
Lincoln's-Inn-Fields that Mr. Baſnet and 
Mrs. Loeckhort ſhould immediately ſet 
out for Barnet to aſſiſt and comfort the 
Ladies, Mrs. Lockhart was no ſooner 
at I.iberty to complain, than ſhe began 
to give Vent to the Grief that oppreſſed 
her; a River of Tears gave her a mo- 
mentary Relief; but they were only Pal- 
liatives, not Remedies : Her Brother's 
precipitate Death had endangered his Sal- 
vation, and that Thought would admit 
of no Allevation to her Sorrow. Mr. 
 Baſnet ſaw the Condition ſhe was in, and 

thought Words of Comfort impertinent, 
till the firſt Violence was over; he was 
humane 


/ 
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humane, and a Chriſtian, and therefore 
was himſelf greatly affected, and more 
inclined to weep with her than reſtrain 
her Tears; they were in this Condition 
when the Coach ſtopped, and each look- 
ed out at the different Sides. Mrs. Lock- 
bart ſaw her Brother, who was himſelf 
looking out of his Coach to fee what had 


occaſioned the Stand; ſhe ſcreamed out 


with Joy, crying, my Brother | O my 
Brother! and immediately got out of 
the Coach. Sir Villiam too, who now 
thought her his only Friend, got out to 
meet her; ſhe claſped him in her Arms, 


and faid, Praiſed be the Lord for this 


unexpected Bleſſing. Sir William was 
at a loſs for the Meaning of this Rap- 
ture, till Mr. Baſnet with Tears of Joy 
ſeized his Hand, and ſqueeſing it, ſaid, 
O Sir, we heard you was dead; I am 
myſelf tranſported to ſee you well. Sir 
William aſked how they had heard any 
Thing concerning him ; and then with 
a Sigh, that amounted to almoſt a Groan, 
ſaid, I wiſh it was ſo. The other La- 
cies had by this Time joined them, and 
the uſual Compliments of Relations pai- 
ſed among them. Sir William ſaid, he 


was deſirous to accompany his Siſter in 


her 
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The AUCTION 
her Coach, and Mr. Baſnet: propoſed 
taking his Place; this was approved of 
on all Sides, for Sir William had not 
ſpoke one Word ſince he left Barnet, and 
his Companions were heartily tired of 
him. 
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CHAP. III. 


Againſt the Head which Innocence ſecures 


Inſidious Malice aims her Darts in vain, 
 Turn'd backwards by the powerful Breath 


of Heaven. 


AD V Forreſter and Charlotte both 
longed to hear ſome Particulars of 
Fanny's Ruin; they were no ſooner ſeat- 
ed, than they with an Eagerneſs and 


Unconcern that ſhocked Mr. Baſnet, 


enquired what was become of that wick- 


ed undone Creature Fauny. He repeated 
their Words, ſaying, Wicked and un- 
done; I don't underſtand you, Ladies: 
I am ſure ſhe is not wicked, and ſhould 
be ſincerely- afflicted to hear "that ſhe was 


undone. I hope ſhe is ſafe and well, 
though we have not been ſo fortunate as 


to find her yet. This Anſwer, and the 
affectionate Manner in which it was ſpo- 
ken, quite diſconcerted the Ladies; they 
could not help looking grave while Mr. 


Baſnet told the Dangers "That Fanny had 
eſcaped, and intermixed his Account with 


Praiſes 
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Praiſes of her Virtue and Fortitude, which 


they could not avoid profeſſing to ap- 
prove, tho' diſappointed in their Wiſhes, 


Mean Time Sir Milliam unburthened his 


Mind to Mrs. Lockhart, crying, O Siſter, 
how ſhall I ſupport the Misfortune that 
Fanny's Ruin loads me with! I cannot bear 


it; J have occaſioned it; my Conſcience 
accuſes me : Her injured Mother's Ghoſt 


haunts me. Mrs. Lockhart wept, and ſaid, 


| ſhe hoped Fanny was not ruined, though 


all their Endeavours to find her had been 


ineffectual. Not ruined, he replied ; what 


is being ruined, if being both Whore 
and Thief is not ſo? Heavens forbid that 


ever ſhe ſhould be either ! The good Lady 


ſaid, No, if ſhe has been indiſcreet, ſhe 
is virtuous ſtill, you may rely on that; 
and her Indiſcretion hardly deſerves the 
Name. She would have proceeded, but 
Sir William ſtopped her, ſaying, Don't 
ſooth my Sorrow with falſe Hope; I 
heard my Daughter Charlotte ſay at Bar- 
net, that ſhe was both Whore and Thief, 
which the Maid you ſent confirmed. Mrs. 


Lockhart expreſſed her Surprize, while 
Sir Wilkam ſaid this, till he told her the 


Particulars he had heard, which unra- 
velled the Caſe. Mrs. Lockhart ſoon 


cleared up the Miſtake of the Maid-Ser- 


vant, 
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„hich was a neceſſary Cordial to Sir 


* 

* * a 
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#lliam's drooping Spirits. Is my Fanny 


2 "2 #Hnocent ! cried he, O the dear diſtreſſed 
Angel! How can thy undeſerving Father 


ever merit a Bleſſing ſo great as this! 
But where can we find her ? She is, per- 
haps, this Moment ſuffering the Cruelty 


of ſome enraged Villain, who, diſappoint- 


ed by her Virtue, will revenge it either 
by raviſhing or impriſoning her; I can- 


not bear the Thought. She labours un- 


der Confinement, or you would have ſeen 
her: *Tis plain ſhe came to London with 
that Intent. Mrs. Lockart could not deny 
this; ſhe believed it herſelf, and had Re- 


courſe to her Chriſtian Arguments; ſhe 


reminded him of Heaven's Protection in 


her own Caſe, and how miraculouſly her 
Child and Money had been reſtored to 


her; nay, ſhe attributed the Death of her 


_ Huſband to the Goodneſs: of Heaven, 


ſaying, he was taken from the Evil to 


come, for his tender and affectionate 
Heart mult in a reduced Condition have 


ſuffered double Anguiſh from what is uſu- 
ally called a Bleſſing, as a Wife and Chil- 
dren tenderly beloved muſt have partook 
in his Misfortunes and Wants. Sir Wil- 
tiam acknowledged the Force of her Ar- 


guments, and promiſed a firm Reliance 


on 
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The AUCTION 
on the divine Protection: but the In- 


3 of his Lady and Daughter Char- 
2 e yet ſtuck cloſe to his Heart; le 


could not tell how to behave to them, 


and wiſhed never more to ſee them. 
Mrs. Lockhart preached up the Chriſtian 
Doctrine of Forgiveneſs, and brought 
Eim to promiſe, at leaſt, to ſhew no Re- 
ſentment while he ſtayed 3 in London. 
They arrived at the Houſe provided 
for his Family while they ſtayed in Lon. 
don, in very different Humours from what 
they were in when they left Barnet. Sir 
Milliam was much eaſier in his Mind; 
the Ladies more chagrined, yet not enough 
tomake them forget their Defien of making 
a grand Appearance, Mrs. Baſnet waited 
on them the next Morning. The Meeting 
vas Civil and ceremonious, not affectionate. 


Lady Forreſter, as a Stranger, deſired 


Mrs. Baſnet to recommend proper Tradeſ- 
People to ber, ſuch as Milleners, Man- 
tua-maker, Hoop and Stay-makers, and 
a Jeweller, as ſhe intended to make her 
Daughter a Preſent of ſome Jewels. Mrs. 
Baſnet promiſed her Aſſiſtance, and of- 
fered to go with them to the ſeveral Shops 

which they intended viſiting, and the next 

Day called on them in her own Coach, 
and carried them to a Mercer's, where 
Lady Forreſter ſurprized Mrs. Baſnet, for 
You. II. C he 
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ſhe choſe the richeſt Silks, and fo many 


of them, that the Mercer thought the 


young Lady was certainly going to be 


marred. From thence they 1 went to the 


Jew..ler's; here Lady Forreſter was equally 
extravagant; in ſhort, there was nothing 
forgot that could adorn a young Lady, 
ard feveral hundred Pounds were ex- 
pcnd:d on Charlotte, in order to make 
her ſoon fit to appear in public. 

Amidſt this Hurry, Fanny was forgot 
by them, but not by her Father. Mr. 
Werthy that Afternoon came to pay his 
Reſpects to his Uncle and Aunt. Lady 
Forreſter and Charlotie looked coolly 


him, but Sir WMilliam heartily bad him 


welcome, and joined with him in bewail- 
ing the Loſs of Fanny, and conſulting 
the Means to find her. Mr. Worthy had 
employed Ned to enquire if Mr. Hillary 


had ever heard any Thing of her. Ned 


was aſſured he had not, yet yielded to go 
with the Gentlemen, and enquire at Mr. 


Hillary's Houle, and in the Neighbour- 
Hood; for they heard that he was gone to 
the South of France for the Recovery of 


his Health, which he had impaired by his 
Debauckeries. They eafily got Admit- 
tance, for there was no Lady now to be 
guarded by Walcher; they gave — a 

| iece 
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Piece of Money, on which ſhe owned 


that Fanny had been there; ſhe deſcribed 


the Manner how ſhe was inveigled there 
by her Maſter, and how ſhe behaved ; 


but the Manner of her Eſcape ſhe could 


not tell, having never found 1t out. The 
Account gave Sir William alternate Grief 
and Joy; his Fears for her Failure in the 
Road of Virtue were over, but the Hard- 
ſhips ſhe had, and did then perhaps en- 
dure, afflicted him. Mr. Horthy felt more 
than paternal Affection; he ſuffered the 
Agonies, and felt the Raptures of a Lo- 
ver 1n the higheſt Degree. 

The Gentlemen returned, and told Mr. 
Baſnel's Family what they had heard, (for 
Fanny was ſeldom named in Sir William's 
Houſe.) Mrs. Lockhart, whole Words 
were regarded as almoſt prophetic, advi- 
ſed them to bear the preſent Trouble with 
Patience, for certainly their Wiſhes would 


be accompliſhed in due Time: The Ener- 


ey with which ſhe ſpoke, and their De- 
{ire of its happening, made them believe 
her, and they both grew tolerab ly eaſy : 
There was ſcarce a Day paſſed, but they 
both ſaw Mrs. Lockhart, and Sir William 
bleſſed the happy Time that firſt brought 
her down to his Houſe, for until then 


he had no Thoughts of her, nor indeed 


C 2 of 
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of any Woman in the World being ſo ef- 
ſentially good as ſhe was. He paſled his 

Time peaceably with his Lady, for he 
left her and Charlotte to act as they 
pleaſcd. They drew large Sums of Mo- 
ney from him, which, however reluctant, 
he parted with quietly. 
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CHAP IV. 


Fel mock the Time with faireſt Se; 
Fair Face muſt hide wwhat the falſe Heart 
does know, . 


C, Harlette was now equipped to appear 
in public, but ſhe had no Acquain- 
tance, till ſhe met with ſome Ladies at 
Mrs. Baſnet's, one of which, though 


married, was young and gay; ſhe de- 


ſired that Charlotte might go with her to 


a Play the following Night; and added, 


it was for an Author's Benefit, and there 
would be a fine Appearance of Ladies, 
ſuch as Miſs had never ſeen. Lady For- 
reſter eagerly accepted the Offer. Mrs. 
Lockhart and Mrs. Baſnet ſaid nothing, 
for this Lady, whoſe Name was Artwell, 
was the laſt Perſon of their Acquaintance 


to whom they would have recommended 
the Care of a young Lady ; but Lady 


Forreſter was to accompany them. Mrs. 
Lockhart, before they parted, adviſed that 


Lady to be very careful of her Daugh- 


ter, and not to enter precipitately into a 
Familiarity with Strangers: This was done 


C 3 _ans 


=— FC AUCTION. 
for a Caution, to prevent an Intimacy 
with Mrs. Arteoell, whole Behaviour they 
did not in all Reſpetts approve of; but 
as her Huſband was a worthy Gentleman, 
and Mr. Baſnet's Acquaintance, they were 
civil to her. 

Charlotte was dreſſed to Advantage, 
and Lady Forreſter was finer than when 
ſhe was a Bride. A young Stranger glit- 
tering with Diamonds, attracted the Eyes 
of all the Houſe, and an Officer, who 
was Brother to Mrs. Ariwell, having 
learned who ſhe was, told it with this 
Addition, that ſhe was an Heireſs to five 
thouſand Pounds a Year : A whole Troop 
of fluttering Beaus came ſucceſſively into 
the Box to Mrs. Artꝛvell, and by ſigni- 
ficant Looks gave Charlotte to underſtand 
that ſhe was the Perſon admired: The hap- 
py Charlotte telt Raptures not to be ex- 
preſſed ; ſhe was giddy with Delight, and 
Lady Feorrefter law her Daughter the Ob- 
ject of Admiration. The young Officer, 
Brother to Mrs. Artevell, (whoſe Name 
was Lammtrey) attended the Ladies to the 
Coach, and by ſome flattering Words 
added to the Pleaſure Charlotte already 
enjoyed. Mrs. Artwe!/l came the next 
Morning to take Charlotte with her along 

to Mr. Preſtage s Auction, where Charlotte 


Was 
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was much pleaſed, not only with the gen- 
tee) Company, but the elegant Furnt- 
ture fairly diſpoſed of: This Auction be- 
ing as different from the hackneyed one 
mentioned in the ſeventh Chapter of the 
firſt Volume, as Light from Darknets, or 
Honeſty from Knavery. Here the ſell- 


ing is all fair, the Materials being ge- 
nuine, and the Buyers have the Goods at 
a Price of their own making; but the 
upſtart Methods of pretending an Aucti- 
on by Candle Light in the public Streets 
of London, where a Gang of Perſons of 


both Sexes are hired as Puffs, is much in 
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a Perſon not very alluring, though adorn- 
ed to Advantage; but no one was fo af- 
ſiduous as the young Officer; he ſeized 
every Opportunity to ſhew an Admiration 
of her Judgment, though poor Charlotte 
was poſſeſſed of ſo little, that ſhe could 
not diſcern the groſſeſt Flattery from Sin- 
cerity. Mrs. Artwell {aw her Brother's 
Deſign, but ſhe ſaw the ſame Deſign in 
8 © 4 Others, 


1 the Manner of common Proſtitutes, who 
F take up their Stand, and ſtrive to decoy 
* the unwary Paſſengers into the Hands 
1 of Bawds and Bullies, their Employers. 
Li Charlottes Morning Dreſs equalled that 
| ſhe had appeared in the Night before, and 
| ſhe met with new Occaſions to be vain of 
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others, who had more Right to her For- 
tune, and therefore thought ſome Skill 
was neceſſary to ſecure the Lady. She 
had obſerved in the Morning, that Char- 
lotte's Maid was one that had lived with 
Mr. AriwelPs Mother; ſhe had ſpoke to 
her very civilly, but now wiſhed that ſhe 
had made her ſome pecuniary Acknow- 
ledgment of their long Acquaintance. 
The very next Morning the went again to 
invite Miſs to walk in the Park, and was 
at that Time very particular in her Beha- 
viour to Mrs. Mary, as ſhe was called; 
ſhe praiſed her Fidelity and Capacity to 
the Ladies, ſaying, there was ſcarce ſuch 
another Servant in London, and while 


Charlotte was gone out of the Room, ſhe 


pPreſſed the young Woman to come and 
{ee her, nay, deſired that it might be that 
Night, ſaying, ſhe would ſtay at Home 


on Purpole to ſpeak with her about ſome 
Buſineſs of Conſequence; but charged 


her not to tell the Ladies. Mrs. Mary 


promiſed to obey her Commands. 


Ihe Park did not leſſen Charlotte's Va- 
nity; Mr. Famtrey joined them with ſe- 
veral other Gentlemen ; but he only wait- 
ed on her Home, where his Siſter ac- 


companied them, and appointed the next 
Evening to ſee an Opera with Lady For- 


reſt 14 
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reſter and Miſs, but excuſed herſelf for 


that Day, ſaying, ſhe was engaged. The 
Ladies viſited Mrs. Baſuet, who had heard 
of Charlotte's being ſeen at the Play, Auc- 
tion and Park, with Mrs. Artwell, Mrs. 


3 Lockhart, who undertook the Guardian- 


ſhip of her Family, adviſed Lady For- 


reſter to reſtrain the young Lady a little, 


ſaying, it was not prudent to ſhew her 
daily and always with the ſame Perſon; 
ſhe would not name Mrs. Artwell, but 


gave oblique Hints, which ſhe hoped her 


Siſter would underſtand ; but it was re- 
quiſite to ſpeak plain, for Mrs. Ariel? 
had gained the Eſteem and good Opinion 
of Lady Forreſter and her Daughter, to 
whom her Behaviour was more plea- 
ling than the rigid Severity, as they 
called it, of Mrs. Lockhart, whole only 
Aim was the good of her Neice, while 
Mrs. Artevell was contriving to ruin her. 

Mrs. Mary waited on the Lady as ſhe 
had appointed her, and met with uncom- 


mon Civility : They talked for ſome Time 


of indifferent Things, till Mrs. Ariwell 
began avout the Family, and expreſſed her- 
ſelf in Terms that ſuited a ſettled Friend- 


ſhip more than a new Acquaintance yet 


ihe declared it as her Wiſh that he had 
never ſeen them. Mrs. Mary looked. ear- 
C 3 neſtly 


— - ”s bu — — - 
- le Lan Fs en, mw — — — . — — == n — — 
12 — 2 P * A 42> Log. "agg ” —• ů — — 
* — — a » Mate — = - — — — ons, —— - — — 
Þ * « . _ r . — - 3 2 — — — dE w——__ — — — 
* by ” — 0 — — — 
1 „ * *. A — — 1 2 — 4,5 4 ER nes... ity — — — 5 — 
a — . ⁵²——— ————— —— — ————— 
* 7 Rn . * — — — ” 8 - — — C6 
* * . VV — — 2 — — — — — — Pe: — — 
ks V*: WG r_— a >” * 2 —— a 
7 . S — - — 
5 - - 0 22 


34 The AUCTION. 


neſtly, as if deſirous to know the Mean- 
ing of thoſe Words, when Mrs. Artævell, 


laid, indeed, Molly, my Acquaintance 
with Miſs For, reſter is likely to be the 
Death of my Brother, and he is the laſt 
of an ancient Family; I call him the 
laſt, for my elder Brother is dying of a 
Cc onſumption, and then Jacæ will poſſeſs 


the Eſtate; but that is far ſhort of being 
an equivalent to Miſs Forreſter's F ortune ; 


. and I would not be concerned in clandeſ 
tinely aſſiſting him for the World, though 


ture never Man was ſo in Love as he is. 
Molly thought herſelf honoured with this 
—— and in Return ſaid, if her Lady 


liked Mr. Vamtrey, ſhe thought there was 


no Harm in bringing them together. Mrs. 
Artwell took the Hint, and ſaid, Do you 
think ſo, Molly? I wiſh J could brine my- 
ſelf to think ſo too, for then I would 


endeavour it : By this Means ſhe brought 


Molly to intercede for Mr. Vamtrey, and 
promiſe without aſking to ſerve him all in 


her Power. The Lady by Degrees acqui- - 


eſced, and they began to contrive how to 
manage it, for 1t was not to be delayed; 


Charlotte was a great Fortune, and — 


be ſought after. Molly was for having 
Mr. Vamirey attack Mik with, all the Ar- 


wllery of Love, 2 * her no Time to 
conſider 
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conſider of it, but hurry her on to marry 
him privately ; but Mrs. Artwell knew if 
the Affair ſhould be diſcovered, fo many 
Reaſons would be alledged againſt it, that 


it would certainly come to Nothing; ſhe 


was for drawing Miſs in by poſſeſſing her 
with a previous Aſſurance, that ſhe muſt 
marry him; and this ſhe ſaid might be 
done by a Fortune-Teller, if Miſs was 
ſuperſtitious. Moll) ſaid, my Lady has 
great Faith in thoſe Sort of People, and 
I can introduce one to her, if you know 
a Perſon capable of doing it effectually. 
Mrs. Ariwell had provided one before ſhe 
{ſaw Molly, and they concerted how to ma- 
nage the Affair before they parted ; but 
Molly was to do it all herſelf without 
naming Mrs. Ariewell; to accompliſh which 
ſhe began as ſoon as ſhe ſaw her young 
Lady alone, to tell her of the wonderful 
Things ſhe had heard of Mrs. Sermon, 
who dwelt near the Old-Bailey, and told 
Fortunes by Coftee-Grounds ; at the ſame 
Time enumerating ſo many Things that 
had happened juſt as they were foretold, 
that Miſs was impatiently eager to ſee 
her, and aſked Molly if the had no Ac- 
quaintance at whole Flouſe they could 
meet the famous Woman that Afternoon. 
Yes, favs Mc, I can procure a Room at 
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a Grocer's of my Acquaintance. This 
ſhe was commiſſioned immediately to ex- 
ecute, and was not long about, for ſhe 


was inkienate with the Keeper of a Chand- 


ter's Shop, where ſhe uſed to meet ſome 
other Abigails to compare Notes, tell their 
Miſtreſs's Secrets, and drink Drams, the 
good Woman of the Houle always hav- 
ing ſome curious China, the beſt 7ollands, 


and other Liquors from her Huſpand. who 


was a Tide-waiter, a Place which brings 


an honeſt Man about Twenty-five Pounds 
per Annum; but this Double Dealer made 


a Hundred and Twenty-five of it, for he 


would receive from Smugglers any Thing 


worth carrying away, but if they teed him 


not, then he would declare, I muſt do my 
Duty, and carry theſe Goods to the CA 
tom-houſe. To this Place the Parties came 


after Dinner; Mrs. Sermon was firſt bri- 


bed and raught her Leſſon; ſhe was a crafty 


Jade, well acquainted with the Foibles of 
credulous Girls, who learn to ogle before 


they can make a Cap. Her Appearance 
correſponded to her diabolical Profeſſion ; 
ſhe was ſhort, and though exceeding mea- 
gre and thin, yet her Bones were ſo large, 
that her Face's greateſt Extent was from 
one Cheek to the other ; her Eyes were 
at a great Diſtance, and each tcoked a dif- 
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The AUCTION 7 
different Way, for ſhe ſquinted naturally; 
but this ſhe had much improved by Art; 


her Noſe and Mouth for Breadth and 
Width were ſuited to the Shape of her 


Face; and indeed ſhe was altogether fright- 


ful and ſhocking to look at. Charlotte 
was conveyed to the Dining-Room of the 
petit Grocer, where the Sight of the Wo- 
man, and her myſterious Behaviour, be- 
fore ſhe ſpoke, made the frighted Girl 
tremble, and prepoſſeſſed her with a Cre- 
dulity that made her ſwallow the great- 
eſt Abſurdities: Coffee was made, and no 
one ſuffered to ſtay in the Room, but the 


old Hag and the trembling Charlotte, who 


was firſt taught how to throw the Cup, 


as the Woman called it, for on that ſhe. 
ſaid depended many important aad ſtrange 


Myſteries : Candles were brought in, and 


the Shutters cloſed. Three Cups were 
thrown and turned down: While they 
drained, the Wretch began to comfort 
Charlotte, in order to frighten her the more; 
ſhe obſerved, that her Hand trembled, 
and ſaid, with a Voice ſhocking as her 
Face, Don't be terrified, Child, my En- 
chantments are all inviſible, except to 
me, whom *tis given to know Things paſt, 
preſent, and the vaſt Fortune that awaits 
your Call. Charlotte already believed 


the 
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the Room was filled with Spirits, and was 
very near crying out, but when ſhe conſi- 
dered that a ſuper-natural Intelligence was 
requiſite to explore the Events of Futu- 
rity, ſhe reſolved to fit ſtill. After ſome 
previous Ceremony, the firſt Cup was ex- 
amined ſome Minutes in Silence, and then 
the Wretch broke out into this Excla- 
mation, O Miſs, your auſpicious Stars 
have ordained you to be the very happi- 
eſt, and one of the firſt of Women; I 
never ſaw ſuch a Cup before, tho' I have 


foretold the Exaltation of many a Dutch- 


eſs, and ſome who were at that Time far 
from expecting the Honour ; ſhe ſaid a 
oreat Deal more to convince Charlotte of 
the Certainty of her Predictions, and then 


began, at her Requeſt, to deſcend to Par- 


ticulars, ſaying, your good Fortune, Miſs, 
is at Hand; you will very ſoon be in 
ſome public Place among a great Deal of 


Company; here are ſeveral Gentlemen, 
who ſeem to be ambitious to pleaſe you; 


ſome are forward and bold, but mean No- 
thing, only to amuſe themſelves; but here 
18 one that ſtands behind, and looks de- 


jected, his Heart ready to burſt with 


Love, yet he is afraid of ſpeaking, be- 
cauſe he has not yet attained to that Height 


of Fortune to which he is J beginning 
to 
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aſcend; there is a very conſiderable Eſ- 


tate very near him, but that is nothing to 
the promiſing Aſpects that are behind him, 
and which I ſhall explore in the next 
Cup. Charlotte aſked what Sort of Gen- 
tleman he was. She ſaid, rather tall than 
ſhort, a very handſome black Man, and 
an Officer : This was all ſhe ſaw in the 
firſt Cup, only Charlotte, ſhe ſaid, was 


there in 2 Poſition that ſhewed ſhe was to 


be happy and great. She took up a ſe- 
cond, and immediately cried out, O Mis, 
here is a handſome Gentleman in a Room 
with you, and only ore other Perſon ; he 
is offering you Snuff out of a Gold Box, I 
ſee it open, and the Picture of a Lady on the 
Inſide; in another Place he is on his Knees 
offering you a Ring, and you are not un- 
willing to accept of it, but fome Body 
holds your Hand, and won't let you; ke 
looks full of Deſpair, and lays his Hand 


on his Sword, and is thit Moment de- 


termining to kill himſelf, if you repulſe 
him: I lee no more here, only you are 
perplex'd and full of Uncertainty, yetſeem 
10 be full of Love. The third Cup was 
now taken up, and this was a miraculous 
one, for Miſs was, ſhe ſaid, violently 
agitated between Love and Ambition. 
Here the Hag took her Eyes off the Cup, 
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and fixed tem on Charlotte, till the 
young Lady was ready to cry out for 
Fear ; but ſhe ſtopped her with ſaying, 

Don't be afraid, Mis, now is the Criſis of 
your Fate; if you follow Ambition, you 
tail in the End, and will be miſerabte ; If 
you follow Love, you'll have all that 
Ambition can defire, for I ſee the Officer 
riſing in this preſent War to be the firſt 
General : he performs Exploits greater 
than ever Marlborough or Eugene did, and 
riſes by Degrees to be a Duke, while all 
the Trophies of his Honour are laid at 
your Feet, for you will certainly marry 


him, though ſome Difficulty will attend 


the Accompliſhment of it, eſpecially if 
you delay it; the ſooner it is done the bet- 
ter, for I ſee it w1ll be in Spight of all 


human Oppoſition : Your Parents, I ſee 


here are providing another Huſband for 
you, but he holds an empty Purſe in his 
Hand open, to ſhew that he wants it to 
be filled; I fancy he is a Nobleman, or 
Son to one, but it is not very plain, it 
only appears that he is honourable; but 
there is no Love on his Side; he wants 


your Money, which the Officer does not 


teem to/think of; his End is Love alone; 
it is in your Power to make him happy. 
1 ſee your Parents are ſet upen Riches or 


Honour, 
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* Honour, or both. Trifle not with Hap- 
1 pineſs that offers, and you will reach envied 
5 Greatneſs. 

Thus ends my Prediction. Thus have 
the Fates decreed. Here thrice ſhe turned 
herſelf round and ſtopped. 

Charlotte rewarded her generouſly, and 
returned Home. to dreſs for the Opera. 

Mrs. Sermon haſten:d to Mrs, Artwell 
to give her and Mr, Vamtrey an Account 
of what ſhe had done, for which ſhe re- 

ceived a further Reward. 
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If you would have the Nuptial Union loft, 
Let Virtue be the Bond that ties it faſt, 


S ſoon as Charlotte got Home, 

A ſhe began to tell Mrs. Mary all the 
Particulars of her Fortune, and ended 
with ſaying, that ſhe could not forbear 
thinking Captain Yamtrey was the Offi- 
cer mentioned by the Woman. Molly 
ſeized the Occaſion, and ſaid ſhe had 
heard that young Gentleman greatly 
praiſed for his Courage and Abilities, 
and there was no man in England 
more likely t) rife in the Army. Charlotte 
had already felt a Prepoſſeſſion in Fa- 
vour of him, occaſioned by the flatter- 
Ing Speeches he had made her; but 
he had no Eſtate, ſhe told Molly, and 
her Parents would never conſent to it. 
Molly made light of theſe Objections, 
ſaying, As for an Eſtate, his Brother 
was expected to die every Day, and 
then he would have a very good one, 
and her Parents would ſoon be reconciled 
when it was over; but they muſt not 
know of it before. This Diſcourſe held 
| whilit 
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whillt Charlotte was dreſſing for the Ope- 
ra. Mrs. Artreell called on her, and 
they went without Lady Forreſter, who 
had got a ſevere Head-Ach. Every 
Thing happened as had been foretold ; 

Mr. Vamirey came to them, but looked 
dejected, while a certain young Lord, 
that Mrs. Artwell foreſaw would be 
there, was very aſſiduous in his Behavi- 
our to Charlotte, Mr. Vamirey gave 
Way to all that came, and was filent 
moſt cf the Time; but he attended the 
Ladies to Mr. Ariwell's Houſe, where 


his Siſter preſſed both him and Charlotte 
to ſtay Supper, and ſent a Servant to Sir 


William Forreſter's with her Excuſe; it 
was now that Mr, Yamtr.y. offered Char- 
lotte Snuff out of the Poa already de- 


ſcribed to her. She was fo ſurprized, 


that ſhe could ſcarcely forbear crying 
out ; and ſoon after when he had left the 
Room, ſhe told Mrs. Ariwe!! the Rea- 
ſon, who, glad of the Occaſion, frank- 
ly embraced her, ſaying, I ſee, dear 
Miſs, that we ſhall be Siſters; O how 
happy I am; my poor Brother, too, 
who 1s miſerable now, will be happy 
too. She then told Charlotte a long Sto- 

of her Brother's Love, and how it 


had commenced from the firſt Moment 
he 
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he ſaw her; and was adding all that could 
be ſaid in his Favour, when he came in- 
to the Room; the Ladies were ſilent, 
and looked grave; he inſiſted on know- 
ing why his coming had put an End to 
their Diſcourſe, for he heard them talk- 
ing as he entered the Room. Mrs. Art- 
Twell deſired Charlotte's Permiſſion to tell 
him, which ſhe refuſed; but he begged 
ſo earneſtly of his Siſter to ſatisfy him, 
that ſhe ventured diſobliging her Friend, 
and told him what concerned the Snuft- 
Box : This made him bold enough to 
begin his Attack upon Charlotte, and 
Mrs. Artwell in her Turn left the Room. 
Charlotte was ſo convinced that ſhe was 
to marry him, in Spight even of her 
own Inclinations, that ſhe willingly gave 
Way to a growing Paſſion for him, and 
he made a great Progreſs in her Affec- 
tions before they parted: Mrs, Artwell 
ſeconded her Brother's Solicitations, and 
Cherlotte fo ill defended herlſelf, that 
Words eſcaped her, which almoſt amount- 
ed to a Promiſe of Marriage; it was 
agreed upon among them to meet pri- 
vately as often as poſſible; but Mr. 
Vamtrey was to appear indifferent to 
Charlotte in public. Mr. Artwell was in 


the Country, and his Houſe was the 
| Place 
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Place of Meeting, where the very next 
Day Mr. Yamtrey fulfilled the Fortune- 
Teller's Prediction, by falling on his 
Knees, and begging of Charlotte to marry 
him, declaring, that a State of Uncer- 
tainty was to him a Hell upon Earth; 
he took a Ring out of his Pocket of 
conſiderable Value, and begg'd of her to 


accept of that in Token of her Conſent 


to accept of a Heart and Hand deſtined 
alone for her. Charlotte had not Power 
to reſiſt; ſhe ſuffered him to put the 
Ring on her Finger, and liſtened with 
Pleaſure to his Tale of Love, and be- 
fore they parted promiſed to marry 
him, which Mrs. Artwell was Witnels to. 
The Time was appointed, the Place 
Mrs. ArtwelPs Houle, and the Lovers 
appeared ſupremely happy, but were not 
ſo, for Mr. Yamtrey felt no Paſſion for 
Charlotte, he rather deſpiſed her; and 
Charlotte's Love for him was not ſuffi- 
cient to give her any Rapture; it was 
in the Spring, and ſcarcely ſtrong enough 
to combat a Reluctance that ſhe felt for 
giving up the newly acquired Adoration, 
winch me met with. 8 

At her Return Home from this Meet- 


ing, Sir Wilkam told her he had that 


Evening a Propoſal made to him by 
Sir 


= [Ii AUCTION. 
Sir John Woodland, which he had pro- 


miſed to communicate to her, as he had 
never intended to force her into any 
Marriage againſt her Inclination, ſo he 
only rold her, that this was a Match 
that he approved of, and if ſhe could 
like the Gentleman, there was no Objec- 
tion could be made to his Fortune or Cha- 
racter. Charlotte had not ſeen him, {o it 
was not expected that ſhe ſhould give an 
Anſwer ; but the next Day a plain honeſt 
looking Gentleman came to Dinner; 

he had a good Perſon, and his Beha- 
viour was ealy and agrecable, and in 
every Reſpect ſuch as Charlotte ought to 
have approved of; but ſhe deſpiſed him, 
and was no ſooner alone with her Mo- 
ther, than ſhe began to ſay, that ſhe hated 
the Sight of ſuch a Country Booby ; and 
added, why he is juſt like my Father; 

1 ſhould be aſhamed to be ſeen in Town 
with him. Lady Forreſter applauded her 
Judgment, ſaying, as any was certainly 
Dead, ſhe.d1d not think his Fortune equi- 
valent to her s, and perſuaded her to pur 
a ſpeedy End to his Courtſhip, by giving 
both him and her Father a flat Denial; 

and indeed ſhe ſaid her Advice ſhould be 


to give a Denial to any but a Nobleman. 


Ch „ ſeen. ed to acquieſce; ſhe really 
did 
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did ſo in Regard to Sir Fohn, and told 
her Father with ſome Inſolence, that ſhe 
could not think of marrying that Coun- 
try Clown. Sir William reſented her Man- 
ner of ſpeaking, as the Gentleman was 
worthy of Reſpect, at leaſt, if ſne did not 
approve of him for a Huſband ; he ſpoke 
more harſhly to her than he uſually did, 
which engaged his Lady in the Diſpute, 
who ſaid he might be aſhamed to propoſe 
ſuch a Man to her Daughter, and doubly 
| aſhamed to ule the poor Child fo, becauſe 
ſhe happened to have more Judgment 
than to approve of ſo odious a Choice. 
Charlotte began to abuſe Sir Fohn, but 
Sir W/illiam roſe and took his Hat and 
went to a Coffee-Houſe, where he ſpent 
moſt of the Time that was allowed him 
by his Siſter Lockhert, for ſhe found fo 
many innate Virtues in his Mind that 
wanted Cultivation, and a Diſpoſition ſo 
inclined to amend the Errors of his paſt 
Lite, that all her Diſcourſe aimed at a 
proper Regulation of his future Actions, 
and a due Exerciſe of the Authority that 
he was inveſted with both in his own 
Houle and the adjacent Neighbourhood ; 
ſhe endeavoured to make him ſenſible, 
that a Gentleman had not a Right to 
ſpend his whole Time in Diverſions or 

3 Indo- 
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Indolence, but that it was a Duty incum- 
bent on them to ſet good Examples, and 
enforce, as far as they had the Power, a 
Subordination to their juſt Expectations, 
Sir William felt no Repugnance to com- 
ply with this new Way of living, but 
{ſaid he was ſorry that he had brought 
his Wife and Charlotte to Town, tor 
they ſeemed already to deſpiſe the Coun- 
try Gentry, and he was afraid it would 
be more difficult to reform them than the 
whole Pariſh. Sir William mourned much 
for his darling Fanny whenever ſhe was 
mentioned at Mr. Baſnet's; but he ne- 
ver named her at Home, and Lady For- 
reſter was very willing that ſhe ſhould 
be forgotten, and upon all Occaſions, 
when ſhe poſſibly could do it in Com- 
pany, took t'e Opportunity of ſaying 
Charlotte was an only Child, intimating 
by that what an immenſe Fortune ſhe 

would poſſeſs : The Word was caught, 
and the Report made of her being an 
Heireſs : This brought, among others, 
a young Lord to pay his Devoirs to 
her ; he was not without Merit, but the 
Extravagance of a Father had hurt his 
Eſtate, which he wanted to repair with 
Charlottes Fortune, Lady Forreſter was 


entirely in his Intereſt, but Sir Milliam 


declared 
9 
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declared againit beggarly Nobility, and 
voted for Sir Y Ehud. Charlotte 
laughed at their Conteſt, and pleaſed her- 
ſelf with deceiving tiem both; but be- 
fore ſhe had accompliſhed it, Mrs. 
Leckbart, ever watchful of the Conduct 
of her Niece, had heard of Mr. Ve mirey's 
Deſign upon her, and acquainted 
her Brother and Siſter with it. Sir 
IL illiom was for reſtraining her imme- 
diately from going out with any Stranger, 
but his Lady contented herielt with chal- 
ledging her Daughter with it; and being 
aſſured by her that the Report was with- 
out Foundation, ſhe believed it, and 
even allowed her ſtill to keep on her 
Acquaintance with Mrs. Artwell and her 
Brother, to whom Charloite told the Be- 
haviour of her Parents, and laughed with 
them at iter Mamma's Credulity. The 
very next Day was appointed for the 
Ceremony to be performed; but before 
Charlotte returned Home, Mrs. Lockhart 
had convinced her . Siſter that Charlotte 


had deceived her, and now the Lady 


began to act with Authority, but it 
was too late, for Charlotte flew in her 
Face, and told her with great In- 


ſolence, that ſhe thought herſelf old 


enough to chuſe her own Company, and 
Vol. II. = per- 
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peremptorily refuſed to obey her Orders. 
Lady Porrefter ſaw with Anguiſh the 
Er r ſhe had committed, yet was aſhamed 
to complain to Mrs. Tockbart or Sir 
Milliam; ſhe flaw no Remedy but re- 


turning into the Country, yet was loth 


t9 quit her Hopes of ſceing her Daugh- 
ter a Nobleman's Lady: She ſtrove to 
inſpire her with ambitious Deſires, but 
in vain; Cheridie was obſtinate, and 
would promiſe nothing; the Lady wept 
and intreated, but Charlottc's obdurate 


Heart was unmoved, and her Mother ex- 


pericnced a Night of Affliction, fuch an 
one as ſhe was before a Stranger to. In 
the Morning ſhe renewed her Solicita— 
tions to her diſobedient Daughter, but en- 
countered Anſwers ſharper than a Ser— 
pent's Tooth; ſhe had recourſe to ſilent 
Tears: and to indulge her Sorrow, and 
find out the Means to reclaim her Daugh- 
ter, ſhe ſhut herſelf up in a Cloſet, and 
gave Orders not to be diſturbed; Cher- 
hte heard this, and reſolved to make 
the beſt of the Opportunity ; ſhe was 
hurrying out of the Houſe with her 

laid attending, when Sir William came 


in from a Walk; he met her juſt at the 


Door, and ſtopp'd her, ſaying, Stay 


Aliſs, don't be in ſuch a Hurry ; let me 
know, 
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Know, (that is, if you pleaſe) where you 
are going in ſuch Haſte. Charlotte was 
not uſed to be thus interrogated by her 
Father, for he uſually choſe not to ſpeak 
to her, to avoid the Inſult of her pert 
Tongue. I am going about my Buſt- 
n eſs, ſays the, at the Tame time haſting 
forwards, and turning her Back on him, 
Such an Anſwer as this would have 
paſſed a Month before, but Sir William 
had taken a Reſolution to exert his Au- 
thority over her, ſince he ſaw that his 
Lady had loſt the Power to controul her: 
He turned back haſtily, and caught hold 
of her Arm; ihe ſtruggled, and he 
ſqucezed, till ſhe ſtood ſtill, and cried 
out; on which he pulled her into the 
Houſe, and put her into his Dreſſing- 
Room. Charlotte's Anger broke out into 

a loud Crying; ſhe blubbered out, I'll. 
at bear this Uſage ; Mamma ſhall know 
it; I am ſure ſhe won't ſuffer it. Sir 
Milliam paid no Regard to her Inſolence; 
he locked the Door, and bad the Houſe- 
| keeper to attend Mrs. Mary while ſhe 
packed up all that belonged to her, 
and then to turn her out of Doors. 
The Maid began to plead for herſelf, 
but he was inexorable, and ſhe forced to 

—_m 1Fhile ſhe was packing up, he went 
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to Car cite, who was ready to burit with 


Fury, yet ſaw a reſolute Sternnefs in her 
Father's Eyes, which over-awed her Re- 
ſentment. Sir WÄilliam began to tell her 


the Character he had heard of her 


Friend and Lover, aſſuring her that it 
was commonly reported that Mr. Yamtrey 
had a Wife in Lelund. Charlotte could 
not bear this; ſhe ſaid it was a villainous 


Tale, and entirely falſe. Ceaſe your Im- 


pertinence, Huſley, ſays Ee; Pil confine 
and ſecure you irom the Danger of ſuch 
Company. This made her Tears to 
flow, for ſhe durit not ſhew her Rage 
as ſhe uſed to do. Sir William leſt her 
to ſee if his Orders were executed re- 
pecting Mary, who he perceived making 
various Shifts to gain Time. Put her 
without the Doors ; > ſhe is a vile Jade, 
ſays he, and throw her C lothes after 


her. The Maid was frightened to hear 


ſuch an unexpected Menace, and without 


much Loſs of Time moved Off the 
Premiſes. 


Lady Fermer had been i in her Cloſet 
an Hour, and quite ignorant of what 
paſſed till Mel was gone, and Charlotte 
at Liberty, who ran to her Mamma's 
Cloſ t, and knocking at the Door, 


roared. out, Mamma, pray come and 
| fave 
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lave Molly; Papa h:s turned her away, 
and would not let me fee her. The La- 

dy op ened the Decor with a Face iwoln 
with crying, but Charlotte, little regard- 
ing it, renewed her Petition that 222 
might be ſtopped. The Lady deſired 
her calmly to come in, and tel] what 
had happened. Charle:te did fo, but wich 
an Impatience and Words very unbecom- 
ing; ſhe abuſed her Father, and did not 
ſpare her Mother, telling her, that Sir 
William durſt not have acted thus if 
he had not been encouraged by her. 
The Lady would have cxpoltulate.!, 
but Charlotie would hear no Rea- 
ſon; ſhe inſiſted on Molly's Return, 
and was inſulting her Mother with an 
exalted Voice, when Sir W:lham came 
into the Cloſet ; he took ter again by 
the Arm, and led her roaring aloud to 
her own Room, and locked her in; he 
then came back to his Lady, who fat 
overwhelmed with Sorrow; he did not 
endeavour to comfort her; ſhe deſerved 
none from him : He upbraided her with 
her paſt Behaviour, and declared, that 
there was a Time when ſhe had en- 
couraged the Girl to treat him with In- 
ſolence; adding, I have prevented her 
this Moral ing trom running away with 
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au married Man; but will now leave 
ker to your Care till we go into the 
Country, which ſhall be very ſeen, you 
may depend on it: He gave her the 
Key of Charlo!ze's Room, and went out 
et the Houſe. The Lady immediately 
{hed her Daughter, and told her what: 
her Pappa had jaid. Cbarloite vindicated 
her Lover, and deſpiſed the young Lord 
that her Mother ſaid was an Eonourable 
Offer. Lady Forreſter was content at 
laſt with an Anſwer that was equivocal), 
tor Charlotte promiſed not to run away 
with Mr. Yamirey, on which ſhe obtained 
a Forgiveneſs for what was paſſed, and 
2 perfect Reconciliation followed. 
Mary haſtened to Mrs. Artwel''s, and 
told all that had happened at Sir Mil- 
kam*s, expecting that Mrs. Aritell would 
take her into the Houſe; but the Lady, 
who feared her Scheme would prove abor- 
tive, looked but coolly on Mrs. Mary, 
till ſhe declared that ſhe could convey 
a Letter to Miſs Forreſter, by Means 
of a Sweetheart that ſhe had 1n the Fa- 
mily, who was not ſuſpected : Thus a 
Correſpondence was carried on for lome 
Days. In the mean time Charlotte ap- 
peared at Home quite eaſy, and her Mo- 
ther thought the Report of her Love 
| N 
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was groundleſs. Lady Forrefler was: 
anxious to accompliſh the Marriage be- 


tween her and the Nobleman; and in- 


deed there could not be an Objection 
made to it, as Charlotte was not an 
Heireſs, he certainly deſerved her For- 
tune. Mrs. Lockhart end Sir W˖illiam 
were more inclined to the Baronet, yet 

not againſt the Nobleman. Chz rlatte 


was left to her own Choice. Sir il. 
tam only let her know that he approved 


of Sir John, yet would not perſuade 


her to any Thing; but Lady 2 
was more anxious about it. Chariette, 


to appear obliging, and to gain Confi- 
dence, allowed the young Lord to viſit 
Rer ; he fall thought her an Heireſs, and 
wanted to haſten the Affair, while Char- 
lotte only withed for an Opportunity of 
marrying privately, and by that Means 
diſappoint them all; the Thought pleaſed 
her, and Mrs. Mary s Sweetheart was to. 
make the Thing practicable; a Parfon 
was procured mean enough to condeſcend 
to any Thing required "of him. Char- 


Lotte had employcd the Owner of the 


Chandler's Shop where they had met 


the Fortune-＋ eller, to provide all Things 
neccſſary, intending at this Woman's 
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Hou: to do a Decu watch ſhould moriuy 
tc Parents. | | 
Lady Lorreſter now indulged her with 
* Liberty than Sir Villium approvee 4 
of ; he ſtill had 1 but his Lady 


paid little Re gard to them. 


En. 


CiH:A F.. 


hal ftrauze Di, arders yeah 7 ul Did 
expreſs, 
Impatient Lengings ſor the Happineſs ; 
Approaching ass will ſo * ihe Scul, 
As Needles alereys tremble necr the Pele. 


C, HARL OTTE now had her uſual 
Libert 5 and frequently walked out, 
attended on! by Mrs. Mary's Sweetheart, 


who was the Go-between hy and Mrs. 


Artwell. Her Prother and a Farſon yaited 
for Charlctie at the Pluce of Rendezvous; 
ſhe had tome Clothes making, and pre- 
tended to recollect that ſe " had for: ot 
to give the Woman ſome neceſſary Or- 
ders; Will was called in Haſte to go with 
her. Sir William and bis Lady aw her 
go cat, Sir William frowned to fee it, 
and began to expoitulate with his Lady; 

but ſhe reſumed her former Haugghtineſs, 
and deſired him to torbeer ſuſpecting the 
poor Girl, ſaying ſhe is prudent enough; 

has ſhe not broke off her Acquaintunce 
witi Mrs. Artwell 2 And docs he not 
give as much Encouragemenc to his 
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Lordſhip as is conſiſtent with the Mode- 
iy that cught to be practiſed by a young, 
Lady of her Condition. Sir Wil n re- 
peated the Word Modeſty with ſome Vi- 
rulence, and left the Houle, ſteering his 
Courſe towards Lincolsys-1nn-Fields, where 
he repeated his Uneaſineſs to Mrs. Lock- 
hart, who in fome Meaſure reſtored his 
Quiet, tho* ſhe could not redreſs his 
Grievances. 

Charlotte haſtened to her Lover, who 
received her with ſeeming Rapture, and. 
Mrs. Arte! called her, My dear Siſter 
and added, How happy you'll make me 
by thus requiting my Brother's Love. 
A ſhort Space of Time ſerved to ruin 
for ever this headſtrong unthinking Girl; 
they were married, 2nd the Ceremony of 
Beading performed in the Houſe; but 
Mr. Vamtrey, not content with this Con- 
ſummation, deſired Charlotte to admit him 
into her own Room; adding, that Mill 
laid it might be done without Hazard. 
Charlotte almoſt trembled at the I hought 
of fo bold an Action, yet could not 
deny her Huſband; ſhe conſented, and 
Will undertook to manage it. Charlotte 

returned Home, and coquetted more than 
uſual with his. Lordſhip. Lady For- 


refter was pleated to lee it; Charlotte's 
more 
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mo.e than common Alacrity charmed: 
her, and the Nobleman. began to be- 
impatient, ſaying, he would ſettle every 
Thing with Sir William immediately, in, 
order to be happy. Charlotte enjoyed a 
malicious Pleaſure in the Thought of diſ- 
appointing him, and told Mr. Yamtrey 
at Night all that had paſicd. Will intro- 
duced that Gentleman to his Lady a few 
Nights before an End was put to all their 
Joys. Lady Forreſter ſaw the Progreis 

that the young Lord daily made in Char- 
lolte's Aﬀections,. and her Heart exulted 
with Joy; ſhe truumphed over Sir William, 
and often ſpoke of Fanny to him as a 
ruined. Creature, and one that deſerved 
no Pity : He heard her in Silence, _ 
indeed without being much moved, as 
he doubted not Fanny s Virtue, tho? un- 
happily he could not find her. 

Mr. Baſnct dined one Day at Sir Wil- 
ham's when the young Nobleman was 
there; all was Gaiety and Mirth, and he 

| really believed from what he ſaw, that a 
Wedding was near. After Dinner, among 
other Diſcourſe, ſome Scandal was intro- 
duced, and Mr. Baſnet ſaid, that the 
Night before he had heard a Piece of 
News, but could not judge whether it 


Was Fiction or not: The Ladies were 
| eager. 
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eager to hear 1 and he ſpoke with. 
out any E eis or Con ncern, in a. 
ſight Manner, ſaying, J. heard that Mr. 
Famirey 18 married, and that his Wi He 
Was living in Ireland; the Gentle an that. 
told it me had it from his own Brother. 
This alarmed Cgarlelte; ſhe turned pale, 
which Lady Forrester ſaw with Concern. 
The Novleman too perceived it, and while 
they were engaged in obſerving her, Sir 
Willie vras Ii iltening to Mr. Boſuct, and 
nezring Famirey named as a bale Villain. 
Charlotte heard it all, and ſupported her- 
ſelf tolerably till the concluding Words, 
which were, I am well aſſured that he is 
married, and that his Wife is in Eelaud; 
Charlotte then ſunk in her Chair, and fain- 
ted. Lady Forreſter ſcreamed, and the Gen- 


tlemen ran to give aſſiſtance. The Lover 


took Miſs in his Arms, and held her, 


While Application was made to recover 
her fleeting Spirits. Sir William ſhook: 


bis Head at his Lady, and faid, Is this 


Indifference or Love? or what do you. 
call it? Charlotte recovered, and after a 


violent Guſh of Tears, defired thet ſhe 


might leave the Company. Her Mamma. 


ted her up Stairs, and began to enquire 
into the Cauſe -of this Diſorder. Char- 


lotte only anſwered with Tears. Sir Vl. 


[tam 
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kom was alarmed with what had paſſed ; 
be ſaw that Charlotte's fainting was occa- 
ſioned by the Account of Vamtre,? s Mar- 
riage, winch he hoped was a Fact, as it 
mutt teach his Daughter to be cautious, 
5 not deceived by Appearances. "The 
young Lord was much chagrined, and 
gave up all Thoughts of marrying Char- 


5716. 


told him the Particulars n Serle's 
Coffec-Houſe; and if Sir Hilliam was. 
deſirous, he would go with him without 
Loſs of Time. I'll make one of the 
Party, ſays the Nobleman, for I think 
myſelf not a little intereſted in this Affair. 
Impatient to find out ſome Particulars. 
relating to YVamtrey, they did not ſtay for 
Lady Forreſter's Return, but left Word: 
that they would ſup with her. In a 
ſhort Time they found - the Gentleman, 
and from hum heard ſome alarming Cir- 
cumſtances, which convinced them of 
Mr. YLemtrey's Marriage: The Gentle- 
man uſed theſe Words, I ſaw a Receipt 
that this Vamtrey's Wife had juſt ſent to 
his Brother in J/arwickftire, but Pro- 
bably ſhould not have heard a Word of it, 
if Chance had not brought him to dine 
with my Friend. Amongſt other Chat 
2 the 


Mr. Baſnel ſaid that the Gentleman who 
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the Brother deſired me to tell him ſome 
News, as I had lately come from London. 
Sir, ſays I, if you know it not already, I 
can't tell you any Thing more agreeable 


than the Report that your Brother is go- 
ing to marry a young Lady of great For- 


tune. He ſtarted at my Wor ds, and ſaid 


with ſome Emotion, God forbid ! I won- 
dered what could occaſion this Exclama- 
_=_ and aſked the Reaſon. Mr. Lain 

trey frankly ſaid, Why he has a Wife, 
= has had a Child already ; he matried 
a Girl in Ireland about four Years ago, I 
ſuppoſe, becauſe he could not debauch 
her; he left her there, but ſhe ſoon fol- 


lowed him into England, and came to this 


very Houle. 


My Brother was baſe enough to diſown- 


her, but ſhe had inconteſtible Proofs of. 
her Marriage; and as I knew he could 
not maintain her, I perſuaded her to take 
a trifling Allowance, which I am bound 
to pay ker, and never to trouble him 
more : She conſented to it, and there are 


Articles of Agreement drown between. 
them. Her own Brother is Surety for 
her, and I am bound to pay the fixed. 


Stipend. From that Time they have lived 


ſeparate. I really was ſorry for the Girl; 
ſhe is young and modeſt, but rendered a 


Widow: 


| 
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Z/idow even tho? ſhe has a Huſband. As 


for my Brother, I am glad he can't marry, 
tor he has not the Qualifications requiſite” 


to make a Woman happy; but I hope 


he is not Villain enough to attempt 
ſuch an Action: This Report may pro- 


bably riſe from ſome little Gallantries 


mewed in public, for ſurely. he cannot 
he ſerious in ſuch an Affair. After 


frying this, Mr. Vamtrey ſhewed us a: 


Receipt of the Girl's for her laſt Pays 


ment, and a Letter ſigned Vamtrey, 
which was to thank. him for a ſmall Pre-- 
ſent ſhe had received, for he told. us. 


that he often accompanied the. Money 


with ſome Trifles,. as he really had a. 
Regard for the Girl, upon the Account. 
of her Virtue.. Here the Gentleman 


ceaied; Sir Villium thanked him, and 


ſaid this information might perhaps be: 
of Service to- a young Lady that ſeemed 
intereſted in whatever belonged to Vam- 
rey. The Gentleman added, I freely 
ſpeak of this Marriage, Sir, as the Cap- 
tain's Brother ſaid he wiſhed it might be 
known in London, to prevent further 
Miſchief. The Company did not ſtay 
long together; our Gentlemen were im- 
patient to unbur then this Account, and 


ice in what Condition Charlotte Was. 
Lady 
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J ad Forreſten had fat ſome Time, 


expecting the V ivlence of her Daughter's 


Sorrow to abate ; at laſt Cherlette grevt 


filent, and then her Mother becran to 
ke ſome Queries, tho? inefiectual ; 


Charlotie would give no Anſwers. In 


. 


this State they were, when Sir Miiliam 
entered the Room, and laid, without 


any previous Preparation, Well, it is 


true enough, the Villain is marr rad in- 
deed. Cherlotte ſhricked violently, and 
fell into a Fit. The Lady called for 
Help, and the Servants came. Sir Mil- 


tam ſtood aghalt; he ſaw plainly now, 


that Vamtrey Was the Occaſion of her 
Agony: He returned to the Gentle- 
men greatly concerned. Charlotte had 


ſeveral Hiſterics, but in the Intervals 


uttered ſome incoherent Words that 
plainly indicated ſhe was married. Lady 
Forrefter left her, and went to the 
Gentlemen, wringing her Hands, and 
crying out, O my Child ! my dear Child 


18 lied to that Villain! She is un- 


done for ever, and all my Hopes are 


blaſted. Sir William could ſcarce forbear 


throwing out ſome Reflections on her 
Management of her Daughter; but the 


other Gentlemen reſtrained him, ſaying 


ſhe 


| 
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the Was iicely to be puniſhed enough wich- 
_ that Agoravetion. Charietre was * 
110 Condition to anſwer Queſtions tha 
Night, ſo Mr. Beſuet and his Lo 
ſhip left the Houle both chagrined. 


Mrs. Baſnet had juſt been "delivered 


of a Son, for which Reaſon he forbore 
to mention what had happened, but 
told it to Mrs. Lockhort, who went with 
him early the next Morning. Lady Fer- 
 refter had watch'd all Night with her 
Daughter, and heard every Particular 
relating to the Marriage, but durſt not ac- 
quaint Sir William; chat diſagreeable Taſk 
was left for Mrs. Lockhart, well knowing 
that ſhe would with Chriſtian Philoſophy 
aſſiſt to make bearable the Wretchedneſs 
of her Family. It was not long before 
Mrs. Lockhart entered the Room, and 


found the wretched Mother and Daugh- 


ter both upon the Bed; Charlotte had 
not ſuffered herſelf to be undreſſed, and 
Lady Forreſter, fatigued with Labour 
and Sorrow, was laid down by her: 
She ſtarted up on ſeeing Mrs. Lockhert, 
ran to her, and caught hold of her, ſay- 

ing, O Siſter, I am miſerable ! miſerable 

beyond Conception | my darling Child, 
my All of Comfort, is ruined | This 
Speech, not very obliging to her Huſ- 


band. 
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band, Mrs. Lockhart excuſed, and ſtrove 


to pacify her. Sir William was ſoon ac- 
quainted with the Manner how Mrs. Art- 
well and Vamtrey had ſeduced his Daugh- 
ter, and in his Rage wrote a Chal- 
lenge to the Officer ; but here Mrs. 
Lockhart uſed her authoritative Advice, 
and convinced him that to fight was to 
injure himſelf more than ever Mr. Va- 
trey had wronged him; for to fend ſuch a 
Challenge, wes at lea t to be guilty of an 
intentional Murder. Sir William was in 
tome Degree appeaſed, reſolving that the 
4 ſhould determine the Fate of Vam- 

trey. Mr. Baſnet was of the ſame Mind, and 
faid to proceed againſt him was not only 
doing Juſtice to themſelves and the Pub- 
lic, but would likewiſe prevent his future 
Claim on the Fortune that Charlotte would. 
become poſſeſſed of; but it was ſhe tliat 
muſt aſſiſt in the Proſecution; tho” the 
Evidence of the firſt Wife was neceſſary. 
During this Conference Charlotte had ſome 
freſh Fears leſt her Father ſhould come 
into the Room, and treat. her with the 
Rigour ſhe deſerved; but Mrs. Lockhart 
had appeaſed the expected Storm, repre- 
ſenting that her Faults were productive of, 
ſufficient Puniſhment. Thus prepared, Mrs. 


Lockpart and the Gentlemen went into Lady 
Lori A er's. 
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Forreſter's Room. A ſolemn Silence began 


the Meeting : after a few Minutes ſpent 
in Thought, Sir William ſaid, This pretty 
Spectacle is the Conſequence of being 
ſelf- lufficient and all-wiſe; you deſerve 


it all for poor Fanny's ill Uſage. No 


Anſwer was made to this Sarcaſm. 
Mr. Baſnet, after hearing that Will had 
been inſtrumental in the Plot, ordered that 

2 ſhould be brought benen them. On 
his entering the Apartment Sir William 
called him a baſe Raſcal, and ſwore if 
he did not confeſs all that he knew he 
ſhould die that Moment. Mill trembled 
at the Menace, and diſcloſed all he could, 
acknowledging that he was a Witneſs 
to the Marriage, but ſaid in his Ex- 
cuſe, that Mrs. Mary he believed had 


bewitched him, and. made him do a Deed 


contrary to his Conſcience : He further 
ſaid, that Mr. Vamtrey had been at the 
Back-Donr about Midnight ſeeking to. 
cet Admittance, but had gone away, 
on being told that the Houſe was in an 


Uproar, on Account of his Marriage with 


7s. He has ordered. me to call on 
him To-day, and if poſſible to bring a 
Letter from Miſs. Yes, ſays Sir William, 
the ſhall write to him, and upbraid him 


With his Villainy 3 z but this was oppoliy 
by 


r — — —— — — 
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by all, and indeed Charlotte was not ca- 
pable of ae it, for he had WON her 


Affection thoug) h it Was a Stroke not a 
little mornify ing to her, that ſhe mutt 


quit the Dear Delight of ſhining in pub- 


lic. Reflexion now ſeized her; "ſhe exa- 


mined her patt Conduct, and blamed her 


Mamma, but abſolutely refuſed to take 
any Food. Lady Vorreſten began to be 
alarmed, leſt intenſe Sorrow ſhould affect 
her Daughter's Life. Sir William ſeeing 
them in this Condition ſtood ſilent ; he 
forebore Aggravations, and almoſt piticl 
them, but was perſuaded by Mr. Baſnet 
to change the Scene, and go along with 
him to Lincoln's-Inn-Fields.. 

In the mean time Mr. Worthy had 


heard of this Misfortune at Mr. Baſnet's, 
where he oft went to ſee Mrs. Lockhart, 


though he ſeldom viſited his Aunt For- 
reſter: His Blood boiled with Reſentment 


on hearing the Indignity Vamirey had done 


Sir William and his F amily; {tr ait he de- 
termined to bring him to a more ſpecdy 
Puniſhment than the Law would _ 


With chis View he ſent a Challenge, 


fiſting that Yoamrrey ſhould in an 2 8 
Time mect him behind the Hritiſb Milſe- 
um. Vamirey's daſtardly Soul, conſcious 
ef Crimes, ſhrunk within him; ; he "= 

us 
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lis Siſter for Retuge, diſcovering the 
diſagrecg. be Meſlage he had received, and 
expreſied much Wender that Mr. os thy 
mould reſent his marrying Charlotte, tho! 
an Heireſs : Little did he imagine his 
roſe Wäaädding had been fully detected. 
Mrs. Art<vell took upon her to avert the 
impending Blow, and ſtrait haſted to Mr. 


Baſner's, whoſe Houle ſhe entered with 


much Confidence; but was a little mor- 
tili-d at the coll Reception ſhe found 
from Mrs. Baſuet; and ſhe as much as poſ- 
ſible checked aad concealed her Chagrin 
at the fame time declaring her Surprize 
that Mr. J/orthy had ſent "her Brother a 


Challenge, Mrs. Lockhart gave her no 


Anſwer, but rung the Bell, and bade a 


Servant ſtep to the Coffee-houſe for Mr. 
Baſuet: The Servant ſaw that ſhe was 


creatly agitated, and ran with all Speed. 
Mrs. Ariwell ſaid ſhe was ſurprized what 
could occaſion Mr. Worthy to act in ſuch 
a Manner ; adding, ſhe beheved it was 
an unprecedented Thing to challenge a 
Stranger without acquainting him with 


the Cauſe. Mrs. Lockhart anſwered her 


haſtily, ſaying, Let your Brother, Ma- 
dam, aik his own Conſcience, that will 
inform him the Cauſe; but if it ſhould 
not, my Niece will ſatisfy him, * he 
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dare ſee her Face; but ſure that is what 
he will never attempt after the Injury he 
has done her is publiſhed. Mrs. Artwe!! 


Brew angry, and {aid her Family was not 


to be deſpiſed, nor her Brother abuſed 
for marrying a young Lady that he loved, 
and who had returned his Paſſion ; it was 


not his Buſineſs, ſhe ſaid, to object to 


the Lady's ſuperior Fortune: She would 


probably have ſaid more in his Vindica- 
tion, if Mr. Baſnet had not entered the 
Room, and hearing her laſt Words, an- 
ſwered thus: He ought to have objected, 


Madam, againit having two Wives at 


once, for which he ſhall ſuffer the utmoſt 
Rigour of the Law: We can bring him 
to Puniſhment without the Hand of ho- 
neſt Worthy, who ſhall not hazard his 


Life againſt a Villain. This was too 


much for Mrs. Artwe!l;, ſhe found all 
was diſcovered, and left the Houſe ab- 
ruptly, and in great Confuſion haſted to 


plot with her Brother what was to be 


Sir William and Mr. ' Baſnet went to 
conſult a Gentleman of Lincolu's-Inn how 
to proceed againſt Vamtrey, whilſt Mrs. 
Lockhart was comforting the Mother and 
Daughter. In this Situation we will 


leave them and return to Fanny. 
Mrs, 
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Mrs. Weldon was an entire Stranger td 
Mr. Baſnet's Family, and lived at a con- 
ſiderable Diſtance from them. Fanny 
was deſirous to continue a Stranger to 
every Thing that related to her own Fa- 
mily, till ſhe could ſee her Brother and 
Siſter Vorthy without Emotion; for this 
Reaſon no Enquiry was made concerning 
them, though ſhe was in Town while 
this Misfortune was diſtracting her near- 
eſt Relations without hearing a Word 
about it. Mr. Worthy had by ſome 
Means got acquainted __ Mr. Weldon 
as Don as he came to Town, and now 
often heard him ſpeak of the beauteous 
Miſs Collins; the Deſcription of her put 
him in Mind of Fanny, and often cauſed 
a Sigh to riſe, which he ſuppreſſed, with- 
out complaining, for he always ſtrove 
to be chearful in Company, yet indulg'd 
a Melancholy when alone; his Siſter was 
dead, and Mrs. Worthy wanted her Son 
to comfort her, but he could not leave 
London while there was a Poſſibility of 
finding Fanny there. Mrs. Worthy had 
made a ſtrict Enquiry after her in the 
Country, at the Requeſt of her Son, who 
thought that ſhe might have returned 


there after her Eſcape from Mr. Hillary; 
._- 
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he likewiſe, by Means of Ned, watched 

that Gentleman s Steps. 

Mr. Weldon every Day ſaw new Charms 

to admire in the lovely Fanny, vet was 
careful to conceal his Intentions, and be- 
haved with a gentecl Conplaiſance to- 
her; he was afraid of alarming his Aunt, 
and making her ſuſpect his Deſigns on 
Fanny, who ſtill avoided giving him any 
Opportunity to ſpeak to her in private. 
| Mrs. Weldon and ſhe were uſually toge- 
j ther; but it happened one Day that Tau 
% was engaged in making ſome Confec- 
| tionary, and e got exculed trom going with 
| Mrs. Weldon ro lee her Daughter. About 
| two Hours after came two Chairmen with 
j a Note from Mrs. Weldon, deſiring Fan- 
[ ns Company to ſup at her Daughter 1 
Lanny did not long heſitate about Com- 
pliance, but ſtepped into tne Chair, and 
as carried to Mrs. Weldon's. The Note 
ſhe left on the Table, which Mr. MHeldon 
ſoon after found, and then followed her to 
his Couſin's. Mrs. Weldon ſaid, if he had 
known that her Nephew had been with 
Fanny ſhe would not have lent for her, 
but was afraid that being alone the Even- 
ing would ſeem tedious to her. Mr. 


Weldon took this Opportunity to pay Fan- 
17 
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zy a Compliment, and Mrs. Welden was 
leaſed to ſee her ſmile on him with more 
Affability than uſual, for ſhe really wiſhed 
he might gain her Aﬀections, and eraſe 
the Memory of Mr. Worthy, and by an 
Union in every Reſpect clegible, put an 
End to his own Gaieties, and Fanny s Miſ- 
fortunes; ſhe had oblerved (notwithſtand- 
ing his Caution) that Fanny was not jndif- 
ferent to him; but the Depravity ct his 
Intentions, the Goodneis of her own 
Heart, had not allowed her to ſuſpect; 


ſhe had for this Reaton neglected all Op- 


portunities that offered of hear ing now 
Things had gone at Sir William's: That 
Evening Mr. Weldon ſaw Mr. F/orthy, and 
began to be in a Rapture of Joy for ha- 
ving formed a Scheme to ſeize the deſired 
Prey. O WYerthy, he cried, ſhe has a 
thouſand Charms ; ſhe has every enga- 
ging Quality but Virtue ; and ſhe has the 
Appearance of that in the higheſt De- 
oree ; her Look and Manners are per- 
fectly modeſt; ſurely her Mind 1s not 
contaminated; her Body is defiled, and 
that is too much to ſay of a Woman and 
marry her after: I could ſtab the Villain 
that debauched her, and prevented my 
being exquiſitely "PPE in ſuch a Wife; 


Vol. II. E then 


e ,, 
then he ran over all the Particulars of 
her Beauties, both of her Perſon and 
Mind, and concluded with ſaying, You 
mult ſee her, erity; ſhe will cure your 
I.ove-fick Mind; you'll forget Lan. 
Then I never with to ſee her, Mr. Wor- 
thy replied, for I enjoy no Pleaſure equal 
to that of thinking on her; the whole 
World would be a Dungeon if I did not 
know that it contains my Tauny: So pra 
Sir, let me never ice your Miſs Collins, 
tor it ſhe cures my Love for Fanny 1 
mut love her, and then I am ſure we 
hall fight about her, for I would en- 
counter the whole World for Faun; 1 
would give up Friend and Relation; all 
35 nothing compared to her. Mr. Wel- 
den ſoon told his Friend his Deſign, 
and at the fame Time deſired the Privi- 
jege of bringing Miſs Collins to his Lodg- 
ings, when he ſhould become poſſeſſed 
of her. Mr. Vorthy made ſome Scru- 
ples of granting this Requeit, ſaying, I 
can't approve of running away with any 
Women againſt her Will; I would not 
be ſeen in ſuch a Thing : If you bring 
her here, don't let her know my Name, and 
I promiſe you I will not ſee her, though 
zuſt ſuch a one as you deſcribe is my 
Fanny; 
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Fanny; but her Virtue is impregnable; 
it has been tried, or I had not loft her. 


They agreed then to exchange Lodgings 
till Mr.” Weldon had ſecured Fanny. 
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Good after Ill, and . Pain „ Delight, 
ae like the Scenes of Day and Night. 


| JR. Veldon was on the Watch for 
| an Opportunity, and daily at- 
| — his Aunt; his Love became eve- 
Day more ſtrong and viſible. Mrs. 
| Weldon did all in her Power to make 
Fanny forget Mr. Worthy, and approve 
| of Mr. Weldon for a Huſband ; but poor 
Fanny could not accept of the Propoſal, 
though in polite Terms thanked Mrs. 
J Weldon for the Honour intended her. Mr. 
| Weldon was a little perplexed to find no- 
thing in Fanny's Behaviour that indicated 
Love or Wantonneſs, for which Reaſon 
he reſolved to get her into his Power, 
and then by ſtrong Efforts to bring her 
to the Teſt. He always knew of his 
Aunt's Viſits, and taking Advantage of 
one, when ſhe was obliged to go to the 
Bank, he ſent two Chairmen in whom 
he could confide with the very Note his 
Aunt had before ſent. Fanny read it, 


and wut Heſitation ** into the 
Chair, 
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Chair; but before they were out of the 
Street, Mr. Weldon juſt itopped the Chair, 
and ſaid, that his Aunt had ſent him to 
conduct her, for ſhe had forgot to write 
the Directions to Lady Trinder's, where 
me then was. Fanny had heard Mrs. 
Melon mention this Lady, though ſhe 
had never ſcen her, and made an A po- 
logy for the Trouble he had upon her 
Account, and ordered the Chairmen to 
follow him. Mr. Wority having previ- 
ous Notice, had left his Lodging, and 
given his Landlady Orders to admit Mr. 
Meldon, and whomever he brought with 
him. Unſuſpecting Fanny was led up 
Stairs by the treacherous Mr. Weldon: 
He brought her into a handfome Dining- 
Room, but there was no Company z ſhe 
_ aſked for the Ladies, when he, throwing 
off the Maſk, caught her in his Arms, 
ſaying, My Charmer, here are no La- 
dies; I have taken you from under the 
Care of my ſevere Aunt, 'whoſe rigid 
Virtue I am ſure kept you in Awe, or I 
mult have met with {ome Return to the 
many Sighs of Love that I have in vain 
made you, and which were too viſible not 
to be perceived. You may here reſt 
quiet, tor it will be in vain to be other- 
witc, The Woman of this Houſe is 
EB 2 ready 
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ready at your Call if you aſk for Ne- g 
ceſſaries; but if you conn ſhe will | 
not hear you, for J have paid her to be 
both dumb and blind. Founy's Aſtoniſh-. 
ment prevented her anſwering him, and 
he conſtruing her Silence to be a favou- 
rable Omen, attempted to give her a 
Kits: This made Surprize give Way to 
Rage, and ſhe began to upbraid him with 
Words that were inſpired by Reſent- 
ment, and threatened to acquaint his 
f Aunt with the Deception he had made 
uſe of to get her into his Power ; but 
| he ſmiled at her Anger, ſaying, it would 
probably be a long Time before ſhe faw 
nis Aunt; and then ſwore, that his Love 
was too violent to allow of Delay ; he 
talked of making a Settlement on her, 
and ſecuring her from future Depend- 
ence, and vowed eternal Love and Con- 
ſtancy; but never mentioned Marriage. 
Fanny began now to find what he aimed 
at, and told him, that his whole Eftate 
ſhould not bribe her to commit an infa- 
mous Action; ſhe talked highly of Vir- 
tue and Honour, while her 1 thought 
meanly of her for pretending to 3: poſe 
him, imagining that ſne did it only 
P's To entrap him, and draw him into a Mar- 
tiage: He looked with fome Scorn on 
her 
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lier, and ſaid, You are a lovely Giri, 
Mifs, ana l adore you, but don't think 
to deceive me; I Know what you have 
beer, and what you muſt be ESA 3 | 


an no Stranger to Mifs Breton's Way Ty 


wing, nor to vour's, before my Aung 

cendeſcended to take you into her Houte. 
Come, don't be fooliſh, Child; you are 
fallen into good Hands; Þ'll deal ho- 


nourably with you. Fanny could not 


contain herfelf, ſhe burſt into Tears, and 
accuſed her perſecuting Fate, that ſtill 
ſubjected her to theſe Inſults- Her Be- 


haviour greatly puzzled him; that ſhe 
had been a kept Miſtreſs he knew, or 


thought he knew; and why this Pre- 
tence to Virtue in the Circumſtances ſhe 
was now in, he could not cues ; he was. 
determined, however, not tO believe any 
Thing ſhe faid ; he foothed and menacedt 
by Turns, and let her know that ſhe 
mult never expect to fee his Aunt Mel 
don again : This drove her to Diſtraction, 
vet he did not appear fo dreadful as Mr. 
Hillary did in like Circumſtances; ſhe 
was not frightened ſo much as enra ed ; 
me ſtruggle 4 with him for Liberty, and 
as Faun was not a delicate puny young 
Lady, and Mr. Heldon Was a town-bre 
Beau, the Match was pretty equal io: 
— 4. {0:2 12 
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tome Time; but Fanny was forced to de- 
lit almoſt dead ; her Anger could not 
{upport her, and ſhe ſat, or rather threw 
herſclf into a Chair, and again burſt into 
Tears. Thus ſome Hours was ſpent, and 
it grew late, but Fanny abſolutely refuſed 
to eat or lie down; ſhe drank a Glaſs of 
Water, and that was all ſne took till the 
next Day: In this miſerable Situation 
we muſt leave her, and return to Mrs. 
Helden, Who ſpent the Evening with 
her Daughter, and ſtaying pretty late did 
not aſk for Fanny when ſhe came Home; 
but at Breakfaſt next Morning Mrs. 
Weldon (after waiting a few Minutes) 
aſked if Fanny knew that the Tea was 
ready. Miſs Brown and the Servant that 
_ waited looked at each other, and Mrs. 
Melden at both, expecting an Anſwer 
but neither ſpoke. She aſſed the Mean- 
ing of their Silence, and Miſs Brown 
ſaid, You aſtomſh us, Madam; we 
have not ſeen Miſs Collins fince.; you ſent 
for her Yeſterday. Mrs. Weldon enqui- 
red the Particulars, and they ſhewed her 
the Note, which Vanny had again left on 
the Table: She examined it nicely, and 
ſaid it was certainly her own Hand-Wri- 
ting, but ihe had not ſent it. Miſs Brown 
melted into Tears, and faid, Poor Mis 
Caving 
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Collins, what muſt ſhe endure! May 


Heaven protect and defend her Virtue, 
and grant that Remorſe I have felt may 
never ſeize her. Mrs. Weldon thed Tears 
of Sorrow in Abundance, but was not 
long before ſhe reſolved to go to Mr. 
Baſnet, and acquaint him with all that 
ſhe knew of Fanny. 

She came there. juſt at the Time when 
we left them all in Trouble about Char- 
lelle: She enquired for Mrs. Lockhart, 
who immediately came to her, and when 
Mrs. Weldon remembered the Character 
that Fanny had given of this Lady, and 
the unwelcome News ſhe came to 1 
ker, ſhe burft into Tears before ſhe 
could ſpeak one Word. The tender-heart- 
ed Mrs. Lockhart felt a Concern for her 
afflicted Viſitor, and in Words gentle and 
ſoft deſired her not to ſuppreſs her Tears, 
for they perhaps would give a momenta- 

ry Relief: I, Madam, "ſhe continued) 
was long the Daughter of Affliction, till 
Heaven was pleaſed to reverſe my For- 
tune, and make me happy. Mrs. Wel- 
don ſaid, after wiping her Eyes, The 
Bleſſings J have always enjoyed would 
make C omplaint Ingratitude; but my 
preſent Trouble ariſes from a Source that 


wa 1 believe, Madam, equally afflict 
E 5 you, 
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you, for I am well acquainted with your 
humane Diſpoſition ; poor dear Fauny 
has often repeated to me your tender 
Care and good Advice, winch ſhe long 
experienced, and has not yet forgot. 
Fanny! Nirs. Lockhart cried, what my 
dear Fanny Forreſter ! O ſay, Madam, 
where 1s that poor Child; my Heart 
throbs tor fear of hearing ſome ſad Ac- 
count of her; your Tears foretel] it. 
No, Madam, Mrs. Weldon anſwered, I 
can give no ſad Account of her; if in 
the Trial ſhe is now under, the ſame Vir- 
tue exerts itſelf as has before ſupported 
ker, ſhe will return unhurt; for alas I 
have loſt the dear Creature; ſhe has been 
trepann'd and carried from me. She then 
began, and told all the Particulars of 
Fanny s Eſcape from Mr. Hillary, and 
every material Action that the had heard 
her repeat while ſhe was there, and what 
had happened ſince; adding, I have a 
Nephew, a Man of Fortune, and not 
badly inclined, who 1 am ſure loves her ; 
but I have never told him who ſhe was, 
becauſe ſhe was ingenuous enough to 
confeſs that her Heart was too deeply en- 


gaged in Love with a young Gentleman 


that was to marry her Siſter, to admit 
another Gueſt; it was becauſe ſhe could 
: not 
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not bear to ſee thoſe Nuptials, that ſhe 
left her Fathei's Houſe; and it was be- 
cauſe ſhe could not conquer that Paſſion: 


ſhe ſtill concealed herſcir with me, till 


ſome vile deſigning Wretch had deceived: 

and. ſtolen her from me. Here the good 
Lady ſhed more Tears, while Mrs. Lock- 
hani was fluctuating berween- Joy and. 
Grief, Hope and Fear ; but Hope ſup-- 


ported her, and ſhe. in. Return for Mrs. 


eldon's long Narration, repeated all that 


had happene.l _ Fauny left the Coun- 


try, and faid,. there 1vas a Providence 


that appeared Fa her to rule the Actions. 


of thele young People, and the verily. 
believed. that they would yet. be happy. ; 
Vir. Baſnet, who had hitened with Arten- 


tion to this Account, haſtened out of the 


Door, ſaying, he would tell the Lover. 
firſt, and then Sir I/iliam, and bring, 
them both with him. Mrs. Lockbart im— 
1nediately. begged Mrs. Weldon to ſtay 


Dinner, ſaying, ſhe would not tail to. 


ſee the Lover and the P 'ather, who both 
would acknowledge her Kindneſs to the 
diſtreſſed and lovely Fanny. She con- 
ſented readily, for indeed ſhe wiſhed to 
ſee the Youth that had made ſo laſting 
an Impreſſion in Fanyy's Heart, Mr. 
Bajwet ſoon arrived at Mr, [Yorthy's Lodg- 
ing, 
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ing, where he was told that he went 
trom Home the Day before, and ſaid he 
ſhould ſtay ſome Days (Mrs. Weldon too 
had ſent to her Nephew before the left 
her own Houſe, and received the ſame 
Anſwer.) Mr. Weldon was with Fanny ; 
they both heard Mr. Worthy enquired 
for, and the Gentleman ſay, My Name 
is Baſnet; I live in Lincolu's-Iun-Fields 
pray ſend him to me the Moment 
he enters this Houſe; I have Buſineſs of 
Confequence with him. Mr. Baſnet and 
Lincoln g-Inu-Fielas alarmed T'anny, ſhe 
ran towards the Window, and would 
have called to Mr. Baſuet, but Mr. Wel- 
don prevented her; ſhe ſtruggled with ſo 
much Force, and at the ſame Time her 
Mind was ſo agitated, that ſomething 
like a Fit ſeized her: Mr. Weldon held 
her in his Arms till ſhe recovered ; he 
durſt rot call for Help, though he was 
greatly perplexed : With returning Senſe 
the Remembrance of being ſo near Mr. 
Baſnet, and the Impoſſibility of getting 
to him, almoſt diſtracted her; ſhe again 
{trove to reach the Window or Door, 
Hut Nature was exhauſted, and ſhe fell 
' motionleſs on a Settee. The Raviſher was 
her Guardian; he had Honour enough 
70 
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to forbear attempting to injure, though 


ke reſolved never to part with her. 
Mr. Boſnet found Sir William, as he 


uſually was, very melancholy. I bring 


you News, Sir William, ſays he, that 


was good Yeſterday ; but an Accident 
has croſſed it for a while. Fanny] What 
my Fanny ! Sir William cried, and ſtart- 
ing up, Taid hold of Mr. Baſnet, ſay ing, 

*Y my dear Friend, tell me what you 
mean; where 1s ſhe ? Come, let us 8⁰ 
to her; let me fee her if I die in that 
Moment: On which he drew towards 
the Door, but Mr. Baſnet ſat down, and 
ſaid, Hold, Sir; don't be ſo impatient; 

did not I fay y. chat Yeſterday had pro- 
duced ſomething that had prolonged the 
wiſhed-for Happineſs, for ſome Time at 
l.aſt: I don't know where Fanny is, 
but I can tell where ſhe has been. Sir 
William's Joy was damped ; he fat down, 
and the Gloom again' covered his Face : 

He heard her whole Hiſtory with Alter- 
natives of Joy and Sorrow; the quick 


Emotions of his Mind were apparent in 


his Face; ſometimes the Tears ran down 
his Cheeks, and ſometimes he was in a 
Rapture of Joy to hear that he had a 
Daughter ſo good and virtuous : He of- 


ten interrupted Mr, Baſnet, crying out, 
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O the poor Orea ature ! or, There's a Girl 
for you, Mr. Baſues; I did not think ſhe F 
had uch a Spirit; he curſed Mr. Ilillam r, | 
and ſaid he would fight him, though. | 
afraid he had loſt the Uſe of his Sword; 
but wondered that his Nephew had not 
done it. Mr. Baſnet ſaid, that Mr. III.. 
lary was ſo emaciated with Diſeaſes, that 
it would be ſcandalous for a young Gen- 
tleman to challenge him; but added, 
you may let him alone, he will ſuffer 
enough it he lives, for Remorſe of Con- 
ſcience, and bodily Pains muſt make 
him wretched. Sir William thook his 
Head, and ſaid, Aye, Mr, Bajret, that 
Remorſe of Conſcience is a fad Thing ; 
I have done what I repent of heartily : 

O if you had known my Fanny's Mo- 
= the gentleſt, ſweeteſt tempered Wo- 
man; but ſhe was too good for. me; 
and now I am fitted, for. not valuing her 
as I ought to have done: What Trouble. 
this curled Trick of Charlotte's is like to 
give me; but I hold my Tongue, for 
both ſhe and her Mother are mortified 
enough. Here the Ladies interrupted 
them ; their Looks beſpoke the Anxiety 
of their Minds; Charlotte's Gaiety was 
turned into Sadneſs : The Diſcourſe turn 


ed upon the. Proſecution. of Vamtrey ; 
| his 
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his firſt Wife was ſent for to appear "Me 
gainſt him; even his own Brother inte. 


reſted 1 in the Affair, and did all 


that he could to free the Lady from ſo 


infamous an. Engagement. Mrs. Ariewell 


© © 


_ pleaded Ignorance for her Excuſe, but. 


gained no "Belief: The Story became a 
Town-Talk, and Charlotte was compelled 


to keep. at Home, to avoid being pointed. 


at in public. 
Sir WY illiam ſet out * Mr. Bajuet 


to ſee Mrs. Weldon, whom in the — 
hearty Manner he thanked for the Kind- 
neſſes ſhe. had. heaped on Fauny; his 
Mind ſeemed full of Gratitude, for he 
would talk of nothing elle during the 
Time of Dinner. Mrs. We/don endea- 


voured to ſtop him by ſaying, There. 


was nothing due ta her, as ſhe had only 


done her Duty, and had a ſufficient Re- 
ward in knowing that ſhe had preſerved 
ſo deſerving a young Lady. from Ruin, 


and had been recompenſed by the Society 
of ſo. agreeable a Companion; at the 
ſame Eime ſhe expreſſed. ſome Concern 
on the Abſexte of her Nephew, ſaying, 
if he was in Town ſhe was fure he would 
uſe his utmoſt Efforts to recover a Lady 
that he ſo much regarded. 


| Mr. 
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Mr. Weldon was all this Time endea- 
vouring to appeaſe Fanny's Anger, but 
he gained no Ground; ſhe was Itill the 


ſame, and his Surprize encreaſed, till 


he told her plainly, that he very well 
knew ſhe had been in Keeping, and that 
all the Notte ſhe made about her Virtue 
was only Grimace; he added, Indeed, 
my lovely Girl, it that was not the Caſe, 
I would marry you To-morrow : Don't 


think I am ſuch a Villain as to act thus 
by a virtuous Woman. Fanny's Indig- 


nation kept her ſilent, while he proceed- 
ed to ſay, Come, come, Child, lay aſide 
Affectation, and let us be happy. Here 
he offered to take her Hand, but the en- 
raged Fanny ſtruck him a Blow ſo unex- 
| pected, that he raiſed his Hand in Sur- 
prize, and was near returning it before 
he thought what he was doing ; ; he was, 
however, anery, and ſwore it was too 
much to bear from any Woman, though 
th2 was an Angel. Fanny was crying 


bitterly, and in her Agony uttered ſome- 


thing of her F ather's Houſe, and ac- 
cuſed her hard Fate: Her Behaviour was 
a Myſtery to Mr. Weldon; he waited till 
the was calm, and then ſaid, I am at a 
Loſs, Miſs, to know what you mean . by 
hard Fate in your Circumſtances ; Pl 
make 
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make you happy; you can expect no. 


more: Marry you I will not, and am fure 
you have Senſe enough not to expect it. 
Fanny, as loon as ſhe could ſpeak, ſaid, 
J never deſired any ſuch Marriage; I 
had the Offer, but refuſed you. Refu- 
jed me! he replied ; what do you mean? 
I never, except once, ſaw the Woman 1 
thought worthy, except one. I wiſh you 
was equally innocent; then Love might 
Recompence me for the bitter Pangs it 
has occaſioned me: Indeed, Miſs Collins, 
J love you, and am really ſorry, that I 
cannot pay my Addreſſes to you in a 
more honourable Way ; all that a Man 
can do for a Girl that he loves, Þ'1l do for 
you: Come, don't be perverſe, nor com- 
plain while you have a Man of Fortune 
at your Service. Fanny ſtopped him, 
and ſaid, if he would — her, and 
let her go to her Friends, he would find 
her grateful, and perhaps, with their Con- 
ſent, might admit of his Addreſſes; but 
tl.18 Propoſal he laughed at, as Roman- 
tic. Thus the whole Day paſſed ; Night 
came, and Fanny again — a Bed; 
the lay on the Settee, where harraſſed 
2 however allowed her ſome Ceſ- 


ſation from Grief: ſhe ſlept ſome Hours, 


and 
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and before ſhe faw Mr. Fluon had re- 
ſolved to acquaint him with her Hiſtorv. 
He renewed his Soc! arion veith the 
Morr ing, and Foruy without numing her 
Father or Family, told him her Whole 


Story; her Paflion for Mr. I/erthy ſhe 


painted in its full Force. Mr. lden 
ſighed heavy ily, and ottem repeated, Poor 
Miſs, I pity you: He as often curſed Mr. 
Hillary tor his vile Attempt, and aſked 
her Pardon for his miſtaken Opinion of 
her, which had . proceeded from her be- 
ing at that Villain's Houſe, Fanny told 
him ſhe expected to be. ſet at Liberty im- 
mediately, that ſhe might return to her 
Father's Houſe, and eſcape the Dangers 
that ſhe found herſelf expoſed to in her 
preſent Situation; but Mr. Weldon ſaid he 
could nat conſent to ſuch a Separation; 

for as Love had at firſt Sight poſſefſed 
him, ſo now Eſteem had eſtabliſhed it ; 

and as Abſence was the beſt Remedy for 
Love, he could not conſent that.ſhe Kould 
return to her Father, where the Sight of 


her Brother would keep alive a Flame 


that he wiſhed to ſee extinguiſhed, Mr. 
Weldon deſired ber to baniſh Fear, ſnay- 
ing, I always deteſted the Thought of 
ruining a virtuous Girl, however poor 
ſne might be, and liable to fall into ano- 

ther's. 
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ther's Snare; then ſure I can't attempt a 
Virtue o approved and ſecured by repeat- 
ed Trial, nor can 1 part with you, and loſe 
the Polſibility of ever making you mine; 
no, I will endeavour by a conſtant Apr 
plication and tender Aſſiduity to remove 
this Brother from your Breaſt, and take 
Poſſeſſion of the dear Manſion myſelf. In 
the firſt Place I beg you will forgive the 


Violence offered to Miſs Collins, as it can- 


not be applicable to the virtuous Miſs 
hat ſhall I call you? Muſt I not 
know your Name? Fanny ſighed, nay ſhe 
ſhed ſome Tears, while he was ſpeaking, 
and ſaid, all in her Power ſhe would do 
to forget her preſent Paſſion, and reward 
his Generoſit ty; but inſiſted on leaving 
the Houle ſhe was in that very Day, and 
at leaſt to be allowed to return to Mrs. 


Meldon's, if he did not approve of her 
going to her Father's: She added, that. 


if her Father could be made acquainted | 


with her Situation in that Lady's Fami- 
ly, and with the Obligations ſhe was un- 
der to her, and would conſent to her Con- 
tinuance there; ſhe was willing to give 
him all the Opportunity he could deſire 
of becoming agreeable to her; but ſhe 


aſſured him at the ſame Time, that how 


ay antageous ſoever an Alliance with him 
| might 
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might be to her, ſhe would never abuſe 
his generous Love, with a forced Com- 
pliance, nor give her Hand without a 


Surrender of her Heart. This Anſwer 


was all that Mr. Weldon could require; 
he approved of her Principles, and faid 
he would rather be wretched alone than 


make her a Partaker in his Miſery, as 


no Happineſs could be found in Marri— 
age without mutual Love; but there was 
an Objection to her Propoſal, which he 
knew not how to remove; he ſaid he had 
always both loved and revered his Aunt, 
and found an invinciple Repugnance in 
his Nature to the Sight of her after an 
Action that her Severity would not ca- 
ſily forgive: Fanny ſaid ſhe would plead 
for him ; nay ſhe added, your Actions 
will plead for you ; your Behaviour now 
will compenſate for the Raſhneſs that your 
Ignorance made you guilty of: But all 
this Mr. Weldon Nie was not ſufficient; 
he could not face his Aunt, nor reſtore 
her without a full Aſſurance of Forgive- 
neſs, and of free, Acceſs to her for the 
future ; he ſtudied ſome Time; and then 
ſaid he had found an Expedient that 


would ſet all Things right again: You 


- 
may remember, Miſs, that you have ſeen 


my Siſter, who admired you very much, 
and 
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and deſired my Aunt to bring you to her 


Houle at Eton, where 1 know my Aunt 
deſigned to have carried you next Week; 


I'll take you in a Poſt-Chaiſe, and on our 
Arrival write to my Aunt to acquaint her 
with all that has happened, my Siſter and 


I will join to invite her down, and there 
bring about her Reconcilement to me, 


which I know my own intereſt would not 
eaſily obtain from her. Fanny was un- 


willing to agree to this Propoſal, yet had 


no material objections to make, as ſhe 
knew Mrs. Weldon was extremely fond 
of this Lady, having brought her up, 


and from that Time found no Reaſon to 


prevent the Approbation of her Conduct; 
as Fanny oppoled not his ſcheme, Mr. 
Weldon declared he would be ready in 
twenty Minutes : This ſaid, with haſty 
Strides. he got to the Stable-Yard, and 
in his return called to tell Mr. Wor— 
thy his Intentions ; but not finding him 
at Home, he wrote on the Slate theſe 
Words: 


Dear Worthy, 


<< I have ſucceeded, and got the Char- 
© mer. into my Poſſeſſion: I am not 
| a 66 yet 
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ve happy, but ſhall be fo very ſoon, 


* in a Way I did not expect: She is an 
«© Angel, O Worthy, ſhe is Virtue itſelf, 


< and will for ever bleſs 


Yr ours, &c. 


* Weldon.“ 
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CHAP VII. 


Ilope wwith a goodly Proſper? feeds the Eye, 
Shews from a riſing Ground Poſſeſſion nigh 3 
Shortens the Diſtance, or oerlooks it quite. 


R. Weldon's ſanguine Wiſhes had 
conſtrued Fanny s Conſent to the 
propoſed Viſit into a Conſent to all he 
deſired ; indeed he had ſome Reaſon to 
think he ſhould gain the Port in View; 
his Fortune was undeniable, and his 
Friends propitious ; he was ſure of find- 
ing an Advocate in his Aunt, and doubt- 
ed not the ſame in his Siſter. 

They ſet out without Loſs of Time; 
but Mr. Weldon wrote a ſort of a Poſtſcript 
to his Friend Worthy, which he defired 
the Woman to ſend to him: In this Poſt- 
ſcript he acquainted him, that he had 
left the Lodging, and gave him all the 
Particulars that Fanny had told him, and 
enlarged upon her Paſſion for a young 
Gentleman, who had married her Siſter, 
and gave that for a Reaſon why ſhe had 
acted * raſhly as to leave her Father's 
Houſe; 
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Houſe; he concluded with ſaying, he 
had great Hopes that a little Time would 


enable him to ſupplant a Man who was 
blind to her Virtues, or he would not 


have preferred another before her : He 


gave no Hint of the Place to which he 


was carrying her, not ſo much as to 
intimate whether it was in Town or in 
the Country. 

Mr. F/erthy had not been one Night 
in Mr. Weldon's Lodgings, for he went 
out of Town the Morning that he left 
his own; but left his Servant to attend 
the Commantls of that Gentleman. As 
ſoon as Neg received the Letter, he ſet 
out to carry it to Hampſtead, where his 
Maſter had Country Lodgings. Mr. 
Worthy, pleaſed that his F riend's Amour 


would end in Marriage, came directly 


to London; but in his Way Home call- 


ed at Mr. Baſnet's, where he found 


Mrs. Weldon, who no ſooner heard his 
Name, than ſhe cried, O Sir, how un- 
fortunate you are! He was aſtoniſhed 
at this Salutation; but Mr. Baſnet al- 
moſt drove him from Aſtoniſhment to 


Diſtraction, by ſaying, that the afflicted 


Lady's Name was Weldon, and that ſhe 


had protected his Fanny under the Name 


of Miis Collins, till three Days before 


that 
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that Time ſhe had been trepann'd by 
{ome treacherous Villain. Mr. JYorthy, 
at hearing this, role up, and ſtamped 


upon the Floor, and with his Whip 


ſtruck ſo violently upon a Table, that 
they all thought he was ſeized with a ſud- 
den Madneſs. Mr. Baſnet took hold of 
tim, to guard againit any Misfortune 
that fo wild a Behaviour ſeemed to 
threaten ; this brought Mr. //%thy to 
himſelf; he ſat down, begging Pardon 


for his Rudeneſs : He ſtruggled a few 


Minutes with his Paſſion, and then for- 
got his Manhood ſo far, as to cry like 
a Child: His Friends were glad to fee 
this, and did not interrupt his Sorrow; 
nor did he recollect hiniſelf for a con- 


ſiderable Time; but when his Storm of 
Sorrow was allayed by Tears, he laid, 


Am I more unfortunatè than villa 

No! I deſerve all this, and more; *twas 
contributed to the carrying off my 
Fanny. O Weldon ! Weldon] Here Mrs. 
Weldoa cried, What, my Nephew Wel- 


don, is he the Villain? Is he ſo bale? 
Hold, Madam, Mr. F/orthy cried, he 


is no Villain; I muſt clear him, fincs 
I have betrayed him. He then told ker 
why Mr. Weldon had not before pro- 
poled Marriage to Fanny, and the Violence 
of his Paſſion for her, "which he ſaid was 
= = -—_ the 


I 

the Motive that induced him to carry het 
OH: But this did not pacity Mrs. Weldon, 
ſhe ſtill ſaid he was much criminal to force 
away a young Lady that was under her 
Protection. Mr. Y/orthy could not vin- 


dicate him, fo gave up tne Point, and 
Joined with ker in a Conſultation "i to 


find her Nephew. This ſhe {aid muſt be 
left to him, as ſhe was a Stranger to all 
his Acquaintance; and added, if he 
had been ſubject to talk of them, he might 
have named you, and then all this Mil 
chief had been prevented; I call it Miſ- 
chief in Reference to you, forif my Ne- 

hew marnes Fanny, he will be rewarded, 
inſtead of undergoing the Puniſhment due 


to his Actions. The Thought of Mr. 


Weldon marrying Fanny again diſtracted 


poor Worthy; he flew out "of the Houle 


with great Precipitancy, and left the Com- 
pany all amazed at the Oddneſs of his 
Fate: He went firſt to his own Lodging 
to enquire after them. The Landlady 


told him that the young Lady had been 


there two Nights, obſtinately refuſing 
to enter any Bed ; but that before they 
they went away, ſhe ſaw her ſmile on the 
Gentleman, and behave with great Com- 
plaiſance to him; but ſhe added, they 
did not he together, I aſſure you; the 


Gentleman lay e every night in the Servant's 
Bed. 
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Bed. This was ſmall Satisfaction to Mr. 


Morthy; he knew before, that Fanny was 


virtuous ; but her complaiſant Behaviour 
{tabbed him to the Heart; he did not 
doubt but it aroſe from a Propoſal of 


Marriage to her. The Woman had told 


him that Mr. Veldon and the young Lady 
walked from her Houle, and ſhe believed 
they were ſtill in Town, which induced 
him to ſearch Dockors-Commons if a Li- 
cence had been procured there: Fruitleſs 
became this Toil, and he much perplexed 
which Way to ſteer his Courſe. He went 
to Mr. Weldon's Lodgings; there he met 
with the Poſtſcript that had been left for 


tim; he read it without much Emotion, 


till he came to Fanny's Paſſion for her 


Brother-in-Law, and the Means they were 


both uſing to eraſe it from her Heart ; 
this was a ireſh Source of Sorrow; he 
cried, What, and did the dear Creature 
love me too, and leave her Father's 
Houſe to avoid ſeeing me! O blind and 
fooliſh was I not to lee it! Then he re- 
collected a thouſand little Inſtances, as 
Evidence of her Affection, tho? he had 
before overlooked them. As Ned had 


long been the Repoſitory of all his ſecret 


Thoughts, hie ſhewed him the Letter, 
and alked his Advice; but honeſt Ned 
F 2 could 
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could not think of any Means more pro- 


bable to ſerve his Maſter, than that he 
ſhould ſtay in Mr. Weldon's Lodging, 
till that Gentleman ſhould come, or ſend 
for ſomething from thence : This his 
Maſter agreed to, and charged him not to 
ſtir from thence. 

Mr. Worthy then went to Lincolu's-Iun- 
Fields, where he found Sir „MVilliam, to 


whom he ſhewed the Letter. Poor Vor- 


thy, ſays: the Knight, I am ſorry for thee 
from my Heart: . perceive you helped 
to put her into the hands of your Friend; 
but muſt now truft to Fortune for her 
coming out. 


Mrs. Weldon had before convinced Sir 


Milliam that her Nephew's Fortune much 


exceeded the Report of Mr. Wortby's, 
but propoſed, that if it was not done 


already, Fanny ſhould take the young 


Fellow ſhe liked beſt ; ſhe then told how 
her Nephew had been diſtreſſed by Love 
Affairs, in which he had ſuffered as much 


as Mr. Werthy now felt. Aye, ſays Sir 


William, Love is a fad Thing, but I 
know little of it, yet I did once love that 
dear Girl's Mother without knowing her 
Value, and to my laſt Hour ſhall lament 
the loſs of her; but hear me, you For- 
zby, lays he; 1 would rather call you Son 


than 
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than any Man living; Dame Fortune at 
preſent has thrown my Daughter into 
other Hands; *tis a Comfort to me that 
things are no worſe; for your Part, you 
ſhould learn to bear Diſappointments as a 
Hero, and if Fanny be married, think of 
going to ſee your Mother, who has long 
wanted your Company. 

Mrs. Lockhart inſiſted, that Mr. Wor- 
thy nad deſerved a little of what was come 
upon him, for his Double-dealing betwixt 
Charlotte and Fanny, Hold there, lays 


Mr. Baſuet; if Mr. Worthy deceived 


Charlotte, he has met with a more than 
equal Puniſhment, and I think now de- 
ſerves Pity. Aye, ſays Sir William, and 
ſome Reward for his Perſeverance, which 
PII leave Fanny to pay him if he can 
catch her. Mr. Worthy bowed to him, 
and faid, his Hopes were ſmall, as Mr. 
IVeldon had got poſſeſſion of the Lady, 
whom he would ſoon find worth keeping, 

and by a ſudden Marriage compleat his 


Unhappineſs. 


Sir William began then to talk about 


his other Daughter, but with ſuch Indif- 


ference as mighr convince the By- ſtanders 


that he regarded her rather as one that 


had brought reproach into his Family, 


than with the Affection a Father uſually 
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beſtows on his Child. Mr. Worthy then 


left the Company, declaring he would go 
in Queſt of Fanny ; but alas! he knew 
no where to go: In Ned he had ſome 
hopes, and to him he went; but Ned had 
waited in vam; Mr. V. eldow was gone 
into the Country with Faun, not in 
Lover's Haſte to Return to his Lodging. 
They hed a pleaſant Jaunt, each fecling 
pleaſing Hope, though of a different 
Kind; Fanny was rel lieved from her late 
dreadful Apprehenſions, and expected 
ſoon again to fee Mrs. Weldon. Her 
Nephew was in full Hopes, nay almoſt 
certain, that he ſhould gain Fanny ; his 
Siſter, whoſe Name was Goodwnn, had re- 
ceived them with Joy, imagining that 
they preceded Mrs. Weldon, and aſked 
how near her Aunt was, and Who was 
with her. Mr. Weldon ſmiled, - and ſaid, 
he had not ſeen his Aunt for ſome Days 
paſt, and aſſured her that ſhe was not fol- 
lowing them. This Anſwer. appeared 
myſterious, but ſhe was not ſolicitous be- 
fore Fanny to know more. The Evening 
was ſpent agreeably, and Panyy retired to 
Bed early, tor ſhe had not yet recovered 
her Fatigue ; but no Want of Reit could 


make her fqyget to pay her grateful 
Thanks 
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Thanks to the Power that had protected 
her from the late imminent Danger. 

When Lanny had left the P arlour, Mrs. 
Cccchoin made ſome Queries in Reſpect to 
er Gueſt; her Brother did not heſitate to 
acquaint her with every Particular, and 
to deſire her Aſſiſtan Nee; hich ſhe readily 
promied ; adding, that ſhe had been 
made acquainted 5 ſome Part of 
Lu‘ Hiſtory by her Aunt, and knew 


that ſhe wes well deſcended, and without 


Blemiſh. The Refalt of this C— 


tion was to deceive Fony. Mr. Weldon 


had promiſed that his Sitter Fane write 
to his Aunt, both to reconcile her to the 
Things done, and to caſe her of the 
Anxiety which Fanny apprehended that 
good Lady muſt feel on her Account: 
This Promiſe he was obliged to make, 


but had no intention to perform, before 


he had made Trial what Footing he could 
gain in her Breait by Aſſiduity, joined to 
all the tender Rhetoric of Love. 

Some Days paſt away very agreeably, 
wilt Fauny truſted with Confidence to 
the ſeeing or hearing from Mrs. Weldon; 
the Brother and Siſter ſtudied every 
Means to amuſe and pleaſe her; ſhe had 


no Objection to make to their Deſires, 
but en unconquerable Paſſion for Mr. 
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Worthy, which ſhe combated with great 
Reſolution, calling every Aſſiſtant' that 
Reaſon or Religion could afford to her 
Aid; but all was ineffectual; Mr. Velden 
{till appeared to her at beſt, but as a 
Friend or Brother; Pity, the firſt Step to 
Love, he had got on his Side, and hadno 
Pre-engagement withheld her, ſhe would 
certainly have loved him; but now he 
ſtrove in vain, and could make no fur- 
ther Gradation in her affection. She be- 
gan to expreſs ſome Concern about Mrs. 
Melden's neither coming nor ſending by the 
Poſt, as ſhe had been made to expect; 
and now feared that the good Lady was 
offended, and would not even write : 
This made Fanny determine to write to 


Miſs Brown, but ſome intervening News 


prevented, which ſhall be the Subject of 
the next Chapter. N 
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CHAP. VEE 


O J have Cauſe to Curſe my Liſe, my 


Being; 1 
To curſe each Morn, each chearful Morn, 


that dawns 
With healing Comfort on its balmy Wings 
To ev'ry wretched Creature but myſelf ; 
To me Brings more Pain and iterated 


Woes. 


NE of Mr. Goodw:in's Tenants had 

a Sifter in Mrs. Weldon's Service, 
whom he called to ſee, as he went to 
Smithfield Market: Mrs. Weldon caſual- 
ly ſaw bim, and after juſt apologizing to 
Sir William's Family, who were at Break- 
faſt with her, ſhe ſaid, Come in John 
Ridley; how does my Niece and Family? 
Very - hearty now, Madam, ſays John: 
Our Squire ſupped a little too much at the 
Inſtallatien, and ſprained his Ancle, but he 
7s now got well as ever, and goes a Par- 
tridge Shooting , and Madam is as hearty 
and as merry as if ſhe were but juſt wed; and 


Mr. Weldon too and his wife were tripping. 
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it over the Meadow Yeſterday Night. — 
Wife, ſaid you, interrupted Mr. Wor— 


thy? Why aye Sir, I believe ſo; ſhe looks 


like a good honeſt Woman, and they are at- 
Ways together: I was bye the Day before 
Yeſterday, when they firſk came to our Squire 
Goodwin's, and ſhe looked as pretly as a 
Mill maid ou a May-Day Morning; beſides 


the Poſt-Boy ſaid ſhe was a great Fortune, 
and young Squire Weldon had run away 


with her, Mr. Worthy could hear no 


more, nor, indeed, the "has ſpeak any 


more after ſeeing oh young Gentleman 


fink to the Floor. Mrs. Weldon diſmiſſed 
the Man, fearing to affect Mr. Worthy's 


Health, by aſking more Particulars about 
the Couple, whom 1 they all concluded were 
married. Mrs. Leckbart immediately ap- 
plied herſelf to ſooth Mr. Worthy, whole 


| Senſes by making a quick Return, made 


kim the more wretched. You preach Pa- 


tience, ſays he; give it to the Winds: 


What's all this Stuff to me; Fanny is mar- 
ried ; I'll hear no more, O! I could 
curſe the Hour that gave me Birth. He 
had reached the Door as he ſpoke the laſt 
Word, and they ſaw him no more: Like 
Lightening he went ſoon out of their 


As 
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As ſoon as he got to his Lodging, he 
ordered Ned im mediately to get Poſt 
Horſes for the York Road. Ned heſita- 
ted, and began to aſk ſome Queſtions, 
imugining that Fay was in Zorkfhire 
but his Maſter red him with ſaying, 
iNever name her more; I can't talk of her. 
Ive muttered, then we muſt both be 
dumb, for we have torgot how to talk 
ct any Thing elic, ihe Horſes were 
4 on ready, and they mounted without 
gulating one Thing in the Lodgings, 
fr Mr. I orthy ſhewed that he would be 
obeyed, and Ned durſt aſx no more 
(Queſtions: T hey were dumb indeed the 
whole afternoon, and Mr. Worthy ſeem- 
ell to forget th.t eating was neceſſary, 
but Ned remembered th ere was no liv- 
ing without it, and in the evening aſked 
his Mafter very tubmuſively, if he did not 


pleaſe to lie at the next Stage: He was 


I a 


anſwered No; and when they came there 


treſh Hories 3 ordered; but Ved found 


Time to take ſome Refreſhment, and 
made bold to beg his Maſter to do the 
lame. There was ſomething ſo affec- 
tionate in Ned's manner of deſiring | it, and 
his Requeſt was fo ſeaſonable and na A 

gat his Maſter agreed; but with Tears 


in his Eyes cried out, O Ned, Fanny is, 
married, 
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married, and I am wretched! This was 


enouch ; Ned knew his Maſter's fond 
Heart, and forbore to offer Comfort, 


that he left the lenient Hand of Time to 


bring; but prevailed on him to take a 
Glats of Wi e, and to eat a Bit of Toaſt. 
They then ſet out again, and thus they 
travelled without ſtopping, except to 


change Horſes, till they came to Mrs. 


Warthy's Gate. Then the young Gen- 
tleman began to reflect; ie wiſhed to 
ferve his Mother, though he had took 
little Care about himſelf.” Perhaps, ſays 
he, my ſudden Approach may affect her 
Health which is impaired. Ned, ſays he, 
go you before, and prepare my worthy 
Mother to expect me: Take Care ſhe be 
not ſurprized: But this Precaution was 
taken too late, for a Servant had ſeen 
them, and ran into her Miſtreſs's Room, 
crying out, O Madam, my Maſter is at 
the Gate | Joy and Surprize overcame 
the Lady; ſhe was making; Uſe of her 
Smelling-Bottle when her Son entered the 
Room; ſhe did not ſpeak for ſome 
Moments, while he embraced her and 
wept : The Lady wept too, and iaid, My 
dear Child, how glad am I to ſee you: 
Your poor Siſter— She ſaid no more, 


for Mr. Worthy ſtopped her with ſaying, 
41 7 
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J have a greater Misfortune to lament ; 
Fanny is Married ! the Lady replied ; then 
the poor Girl has thrown herſelf away, 
and my Siſter was the Cauſe. No, no, 
her Son rephed, Fanny's own Diſcretion: 
has faved her, though ſhe is loſt to me. 
He then told a few Particulars, tho* ready 
to faint; but was interrupted by the 
coming in of Chocolate, which was a 
neceſſary Refreſhment. Ned then came 
to pull off his Maſter's Riding Dreſs, and 
begged he would pleaſe to he down. 
to Sleep, which his. Mother inſiſted on, 
as ſoon as ſhe found the neceflity of it. 
After Ned had waited on his Maſter up 
Stairs, he related to. Mrs. Worthy the 
whole Hiſtory (except ſome Particulars 
relating to himſelf) of his Maſter's London 
Expedition, nor did he fotget any Cir- 
cumſtance concerning Charlatte's Mar- 
riage. 

Mr. Worthy became refreſhed by Reſt, 
but not eaſed in Mind; he waked to 
ſorrowful Reflections, and deſired that 
no Company whatever might be admit- 
ted, which was complied with, though 
againſt the Will of Mrs. Worthy, In 
this Situation he continued a few Days, 
till a Letter from Lincoln -Inn-Fields 
put a new Face on Things. 
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We muſt now remove the 4 orkſhire 
tragical Scene, and give you one repre- 


ſenting L Inn- Fields, where we 
left the old Ladies interrogating the 
Countryman about the ſuppoſcd Mar- 
riage. After their fruitle!s Endeavour 
to keep Mr. Worthy in the Room, they 
aſked John Ridley more particularly about 
Mr. Weldon's Marriage; but the Man 
could give no account of it; he told 


' what he had ſeen; and added, I thought 


as they came down Cheek by Jole they 


were Man and Wife. This was force © 


Comfort to Mrs. Lockhart, for ihe had 
always wiſhed, and for ſome time firmly 
believed, that Mr. Morihy and Fanny 
were diftined for each other; ſhe haſten- 
ed Home to get Mr. Boſzet 00 follow Mr. 


#Ferthy : this was done with E xpedition, 


but he came too late; Mr. Worthy was 


gone; the Miftreis of the houſe could not 
tell where. When Mrs. Weldon heard 


this, ſhe concluded that the account of 
the ſuppoſed Wedding had occaſioned 
this precipitate F "light, and concluded 
that he was gone to Eton, and had ſome 
Fears about the Conſequence of ſuch a 
Journey; and ſaid ſhe would go herſelf to 
her Niece's, and ſee how Things ſtood 


there, for the Countryman s Account was 
1 N Very 
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very uncertain. Mr. Baſuet immediately 
carried this Account of Things to Sir 
William, who ſhewed more Joy than 


pleaſed his Lady and Charlotte: Without 


thinking of their Preſence, he ſpoke” in 
Rapture, That he was happy at laſt, for 
that Fanny was virtuous, and that Worth 
or Weldon might win her and wear her, 
being both Men of Family, Fortune and 
Character. Mr. Baſnet ſaw the Ladies 
frown, and left them to diſcuſs the Point 
in their Family Way. 

Lady Forrefter and Charlotte were great- 
ly humbled, but not ſo much as to for- 
bear ſhewing their Reſentment upon this 
and any other Accident that occurred, 
waere Sir William ſhewed the leaſt Love 


for Fanny. The Lady ſaid, Sir William 
was an unnatural Father, and did not pity 
her unfortunate Child, but reſerved all 


his Love for that run-away Girl, whoſe 
Character was very dubious, notwith- 
ſtanding ſhe had ſo many Friends. Sir 
I/Villiam only muttered ſome grumbling; 
Words, and took his Hat and went to. 
pay a vilit to Mrs. Weldon, whom he 


offered to accompany in her Journey to 
Eton. . Ihe was pleaſed with his Propo- 


ſal, and ſaid, with his Leave Miſs Broten 


_ thould make one of the Party; ſhe was 


a ſteady 


re AUCTION, 

a ſteady Friend of Fanny's. Aye, does 
this Girl love my Fanny too, then Pll love 
her, Sir William ſaid, and gave her a 
hearty Kiſs. The Day was then too far 
ſpent to finiſh their Journey, if they had 
Wan | it, ſo the next Morning was fixed 
for their ſetting out, which they did very 
early; but on the Road we will leave 
them to tell what had happened between 


Mr. Weldon and Fanny. 
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CHAP. I 


Love is a Paſſion, 
Which kindles Honour into noble Acts. 


= HE young Squire had often aſked 
Fanny's Nam, and now begged 
ſhe would tell it him, that he might at 
leaſt have the Pleaſure of thinking on 1t, 
and carving 1t on the Trees in the Gar- 
den, that he might read it as he walked. 
Fanny gratified him in telling the Truth. 
He could not help ſighing, and ſaid, 1 
have a Friend, an honeſt Fellow, that has 
loſt a Lady that his Heart bleeds for, 
whoſe Name is Fanny. She ſaid, Then 1 
find there are more Fannys than one loſt, 
and perhaps more than one unhappy Fan- 
ny; but pray, who is this fond Gentle- 
man? Is his name a Secret? Methinks 
I am curious to know it. Mr. Weldon 
pauſed, and almoſt ſnuddered; he durit 
not name it; Heaven avert my Fears, 
he cried ; yet it cannot be, for he is mar- 
ried. Who is married? Fanny replied, 
What's the Matter with you? Won't you 
tell me his Name? O Fanny, lovely Fan- 
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zy, cried he, if my worthy Friend ſhould 
prove your Lover, I am ruined paſt hope; 


I muit reſign you, and quit all Claim 

he has a prior Title, and ſhall have you, 
if I was to meet Death the next Moment: 

Indeed he beſt 1 you, for you had 
his Virgin Heart; he loved you from a 
Boy. Who 2 me from a Boy | Fanny 
laid haſtily ; I don't underſtand you. My 
Worthy, my Worthy Friend, he re- 
plied. The ſtreſs laid on the word II or- 
thy puzzled Fauny; the looked and trem- 


bled, while Mr. Velden kiſs'd her Hand 


and ſaid, O Fanny, does not the Word 
Worthy affect you? Can you hear it repea- 


ted —— Let me look at you: You 
bluſh, end I am miſerable, and Morthy 


is only happy, and he ſhall be happy, 


whatever becomes of me, unfortunate 
Wretch as I am, never to ſee but two 


lovely Charmers that touched my Heart, 


and to be cheated out of the firſt while 
the dear Creature ſelt a mutual Fla lame; 
and now, when time has mitigated my 


Grief, and Abſence joined to Detpair have 


cured my wounded keart, to meet ano- 
ther ſo like the firſt, and to loſe her juſt 
when 1 thought myſelf ſure of her. O 


Hanny, pity me, I am too miſerable to be 


conſidered with Indifference. I do- pity 
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you (Fonny ſtammered out) and perhaps 
want Pity myſelf: Your Fears are not 
juſtly grounded, and yet there 1s a Mean- 
ing I cannot underſtand. Do then hear 
me pronounce ſolemn Truths, ſaid Mr. 
Weldon, your Worthy is not married; 
he loves you, and has refuied your Siſ- 
ter. O Fanny, he has a thouſand Times 
bewailed your loſs, and curſed his Fate: 
How little did he think when he lent me 
his Lodgings, that his Faumy would feel 
the Sorrow and Fear ſhe did in them, 
Fanny's throbbing Heart was viſible: Her 


Voice was gone; ſhe could not anſwer, 


yet ſhe believed all he ſaid. Some Time 
was ſpent in theſe Agitations; Joy and 
Rapture were checked in Fanzy, when the 
beheld Mr. Weldon's Agony, which was 
heightened by her Looks. She then 
{trove to comfort him with Words ſo 


ſweet, and a Voice fo ſoft, that it increa- 


ſed his Deſpair; on which ſhe was forced 
to leave him, and fetch his Siſter. 

_ This Diicovery happened in a Summer 
Houſe in the Gardens. Mrs. Goodwin 
ran to her Brother, and heard the whole 
melancholy Tale; ſhe wept, and wiſhed 
that Fanny could have been her Siſter, 
but ſaid, that Honour and Reaſon de- 


manded her Brother to ſmother his Paſſion, 


and 
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and reſtore Fanny to her Lover. Mr. Weldon 
ſaid, that was his Intent, tho' the Taſl; 
was hard, and the Conflict cruel. Mr. 
Goodwin juſt at that time returned from 
tus Sport, and finding the Parlour empty, 
went into the Garden, where he was ſur— 
prized to fee ſuch grave Faces, yet ſuſ- 
pended his Curioſity till he could aſk his 
Lady what occaſioned them: This oppor- 
tunity ſhe found on Fanm's joining the 
Company, at which Time he made a Sig- 
nal for Mrs. Goodwin to leave the Sum- 
mer-Houſe, at which Time Fanny began 
with Attention to liſten to the Multitude 
of Inſtances which Mr. Weldon repeated 
to prove the great affection which Mr. 
Worthy had long bore for her. 

This Diſcovery happened whilſt Sir 
William and Mrs. Weldon were on the 
Road. Sir William put a piece of Gold 
into the Coachman's Hand, and bad him 
drive with Expedition. On their Arrival 
at Staines-Bridge, Mrs. Weldon ſhewed the 


Knight the pleaſing Proſpect of the 


Thames, with the Swans fwiiming and 
Barges under fail. Very pretty, Madam, 
ſays he, to a Mind diſengaged, bur 1 
ſhall have no Senſation of Yleature till I've 
ſeen my Fanny: The way feems long, 


and I can't forbear preſſing forwards, as 
it 
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it were to help on the Coach. I could 
wiſh though that poor Worthy was with 
us, for his Comfort I would give him 
Fanny without Ceremony. Not, ſays 
Mrs. Welden, if ſhe be married to my 
Nephew. Faith, ſays Sir William, I had 
forgot him, but if it be ſo, I hope 
he'll love her, and that poor Horthy may 
never ſee them. Thus Sir William talk- 
ed of his Fanny till the Coach ſtopped 
at Mr. Goodwin's. 
The Family that we left in the Gar- 
den were at the ſame Time juſt got back 
into the Houſe, when Sir William's Coach 
arrived ; it was a ſtrange Equipage ; Mrs. 
Goodwin ſaw it, and a Gentleman jump 
out, pulling a Lady's Apron along with 
him. O ſtrange! ſays ſhe; who is this? 
But ſcarce could ſay more, before Sir 
William bolted into the Houſe, crying out, 
Where's my Child? and regardleſs of 
the Company, ruſhed to a Settee, from 
which ſhe was riſing. Have I found thee 
again, Oh my Fanny! Heaven, I thank 
thee for this acceptable preſent. Surprize 
ſeized her Spirits; ſhe ſunk in his Arms, 
ſaying, O my Father! She could ſay no 
more, nor could Sir Milliam articulate one 
Word: He claſped and kiſs'd her, while 
Tears of Joy bedewed her lovely F = ; 
= | a ICW 
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a few Moments however enabled Fanny 
to ſay again, O my Father, can you for- 
give me! Aye, and bleſs thee my Girl: 
Thou waſt always good, and never did an 
Offence that required Forgiveneſs, Oh 
this is too much; *tis more than Happi— 
nels to ſee my Father, and thus kind. 
She then reclined her Head upon his 
Breaſt, and wept ; while he aſked Mrs. 
Goodwin if ſhe was married; and upon 
hearing that ſhe was not, he gave her a 


Shake, ſaying, Come Girl rouſe up thy- 


ſelf ; PII give thee to Worthy ; aye To- 
Morrow, if he comes. That's too much, 
Mrs. Weldon cried, while Mr. G Vin, 


who ſaw what Effect this new Addition 
of Joy had on Fanny, took her aſide, and 


placed her near the Window, that he 
might gain her Time to recover her flect- 


ing ; Spirits : He deſired Sir Milliam to fit 


down, and moderate his Joy. The Knight 
then took a Chair, but he would place it 


near Faum, and then fat down, and | 


cried out, Where's poor Weldon? Ah Sir, 
ſaid his Siſter, he has left the Room; he NV 
fears he has offended, but Love was in || 
Fault; the object was tempting, and he 
has ſince behaved fo well, that I am ſure 
Fanny forgives. Yes, ſays ſhe, from my 


1 and I muſt beg my beſt Friend 


and 
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and Preſerver will not think he has done 
any Fault: Here ſhe moved reſpectully 
toward Mrs. —_— WIO received her 
with open Arms, ſaying, I am eafily 
perſuadec d to think well of my Nephew, 
and muſt own I feel a double Reaſon to 
forgive him, when he has you for his 
Interceflor ; ; but pray let the Criminal 


appear in Court; I will excuſe him from 


holding up his Hand, tho* this ſecond 
running away is a Proof of his Guilt. 
At theſe Words his Siſter hauled him in 
from the next room. At this Moment he 
had but little of the gay Gallant in him; 
reſpectfully he approached his Aunt, 
who held out her Hand, ſaying, Ah, 


young Spark, leave off theſe gay Sallies ; 


but I'll reproach you no more; Puniſh- 
ment ſoon followed your Cha: I hope 
for the future you'll be wifer. Hold 
Madam, ſays Sir William; poor Youth, 
I pity him : I wiſh he was my Son, or 
that I had another Daughter as good as 
Fanny to give him : For her Part, te 
was gone; but, like two Fools, they 
kept 1t to themſelves, or they would not 
have had ſo much plague, nor we all this 


Pother about them; but Pl ſoon have 


them Ythe Nooſe, and then they'll be 
like other Folk, —Fomy bluſhed, but re- 


covering 
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covering herſelf, ſhe began to tell her 
Father the Obligations ſhe lay under to 
Mrs. Weldon. T know it all, ſays he, 


and HYorthy knows it too he ſhall pay 


her, and we will all pay her; aye, and 
thy Children ſhall thank her, as ſoon as 
they are big enough to ſpeak. Fanny ſmiled 
and bluſhed, and now began to be ſen- 
ſible what true Satisfaction was, without 
any allay except the abſence of her Lover, 
which ſhe conſidered as nothing ſince a 
few hours would ccnvey her to him, for Sir 
Wilkam ſaid, he was in London. She had 
not once thought of her Mother in all this 
Time; but next to her Father and Lover, 
ſhe and Charlotte were remembered; nor 
was her Brother forgot, whom Fanny had 
more than common Regard for, 6% ear- 
neſtly aſked her Papa how he did. This 
was an unſeaſonable Queſtion; it threw a 
Damp on Sir WMilliam's Glee, and made 
Tears flow, whilſt he was telling her how 
he had loft his dear Boy. Fanny reſtrained 
her own Concern to comfort her Father; 
but did not conſider that this Loſs was 
her Gain, for by it ſhe became ſole 
Heireſs to his Eſtate. 
Miſs Brown now approached Fanny; 

- ſhe had modeſtly ſat at a Diſtance, and 


given way to more important Company. 


Fanny 
2 
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Fanny had not ſeen her dear Deliverer, 
for ſo the called her; and after the Brit 
Endearments were over, ſhe ſaid, O 
Father, to this young Lady I owe all my 
future Joys in Life; without her Affiſt- 


ance I had been ruined indeed. Sir Millians 


gave her a hearty Hug, ſaying, ſhe ſhall 
be rewarded for it, if a thouſand Pounds 
may be called a Reward. Miſs Browns 
courteſied, and thanked Sir Milliam, and 
turning to Fanny, acknowledged the good 
Providence of Heaven for thus rewarding 
her Return to Virtue, 


vol. II 
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En as one Heat another Heat expels, 


Or as one Nail by Strength aTTUeS out 


another, 
So the Remembrance of my former Love 
1s by a newer Olject quite ſorgotten. 


RS. Weldon now directed her Diſ- 


that ſhe had heard of a Gentleman's Death, 

which might perhaps give him ſome Con- 
{olation : This Gentleman was Huſband 
to the young Lady that Mr. Weldon had 
loved before he knew Fanny; it was three 


Years ſince he had ſeen her: He had fled 


from Love to Pleaſure, and almed at Diſ- 
lipation; but never conquered his Paſ- 
ſion till he ſaw Fanny: He received this 
Account with a Sort of Indifference, 
ſaying it was too late now; he had blotted 


her from his Memory ever ſince he had 
ſeen Fanny; but that *twas his Reſolution 


to try no more of the Sex; upon which 
his Aunt and Siſter inſiſted that the Lady 
had given him no Cauſe of Reſentment, 


and that it would be a Gentleman- Ele 


Piece 


courle to her Nephew, declaring, 
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Piece of Kindneſs to viſit the forlorn 


Widow. Well, well, ſays he, I'll make 
her a Viſit, tho per haps the nay refuſa 
to ſee me; but remember I do it to oblige 
my Aunt and Siſter. Aye, be it fo, ſays 
Mrs. Weldon; I'll ſay or do any Thing to 
promote the ſettling of a Rover, and hope 
to ſee the Flame that has been long 
ſmothered to blaze afreſh. 

After this Chat the Company began to 
appear eaſy, if not happy. Mr. I/eldon 
was ſtruggling with his Love, and Fanny 


was not ſatisfied, becauſe Mr. Worthy 
had left his Lodging ſo abruptly; but 


ſhe would not interrupt her Father's Joy 
with Doubts and Fears. 

The Viſitors ſpent ſome Days with Mr. 
Goodwin and his Lady; nor would they 


have got away, it Sir William had not aſ- 
{tured them that his Preſence in Town was 


neceſſary on Charlotte's affairs. Fanny al- 
ways ſighed when ſhe heard her Siſter's 


 Misfortune named, and thought her Fa- 


ther treated the Subj ect with two little 
Concern : Indeed Sir William had not 
forgot the Behaviour of his Lady and 
Daughter upon the Road to London. Mrs. 


| Lockhart had not yet made ſo thorough a 
Convert of him as to make him freely for- 
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give Injuries, tho* upon this very Ac- 
count ſhe endeavoured to do it. 

Mr. Weldon took all Opportunities of 
doing Fanny little friendly Offices, which 
ſhe genteely returned; and one Day 
took the Liberty to aſk him how he had 
1 been deceived and diſappointed in his 
/ firſt Love. He anſwered, that was a 
Subject which he had long declin'd ſpeak- 


ing of; but that ſince he knew her, his 


ll affections had been ſo divided and aliena- 
lh ted from the Lady whom he had loved, 
0 that now he could bear to ſpeak of her 
0 without being affected as uſual, or feel- 
it ing the bitter Pangs he had been much ac- 


cuſtomed to, 


CHAP; 
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The ſoft Moiſture 5 5 
ſo ills my <vonanijh _ while o the ſuddet | 
June 


Of Fate I think on Fortune's ſad Reverſes. 

Of when bind Mortals think themſelves 
ſecure 

ty Height of Bliſs, they touch the Brink of 
Ruin. 


OU know, ſays Mr. Weldon to Fanny, 
that my Father was. younger Ero- 
ther to my Aunt Weldon's Huſband, 
and was bred to Phyfic, in which he 
grew eminent. My Mother died hen 
I was young, and he married a Widow 
Lady, who had one Daughter ; but as 1 
was out at School continually, and thi 

young Lady often at her Uncle's, . 
was her Guardian; 1 ſcarcely knew her, 
till I was Seventeen, and ſhe in her Fit 
teenth Lear; we then met at Home 
1 had left the School, and ihe came to re- 
iide with his M other for a Conſtancy; 


becauſe her Uncle had buried his Lady: L 


14 immediately likcd, nay loved her; for ſhe 
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was charming in Perfon, but in Temper 


humane, Cheartul, o generous and above the 


Practice of any Deception ; to other Per- 
{cctions was added a Sweetneſs of Voice 
that to me excelled the fineſt Muſic: 


My conſtant Attendance and Aftiduity | 


were not loft upon Miſs Harriot; ſhe was 
pleaſed with my Actions, and without 
thinking much of Love herſelf, ſhewed to 
our Parents that ſhe had imbibed the ten- 
der Paſſion. My Regard had been dif- 

covered from the firſt; our Parents ſaw 
it, and were not diſpleaſed at it. I was 
Heir to my Uncle's Eſtate, and Mais 
Harrict had a fortune equivalent to that 
Eſtate; which nothing could deprive me 
of, except my good Aunt Weldon had 
died, and my Uncle took it into his Head, 

to marry, with Deſign to have Heirs, of 


which there was no Probabilty, as he was 


old and infirm. I declared my Paſſion to 
the innocent Maid, who had not learned 
to diſſemble, ſo keard me with apparent 
Plealure; yet an innate Medeſty mace 
her bluſh, and when I touched her Hand, 


ſhe trembled : Her Behaviour charmed 
me {till more; I grew fo immoderately 


fond of her, that I loſt the reliſh of every 
Pleaſure in which ſhe was not Partaker. 
We contrived by mutual Conlent to be 
often 
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often alone together, and thought we 

acted very cautiouſly, and were not ſuſ- 
| pected ; but it was in vain for us to at- | 
f tempt concealing what every Word and j 
Action plainly Uiſcovered ; our Parents | 
faw thro? all our little in rended Decep- [ 
tions, and they were Matter of Diverſion | 
to them. Thus two Tears glided away, 
in which we enzoyed nunbericfs Delights, 
without one cross Accel. dent to diſturb our 
Tra quillity ; an Union we locked upon 
as certain: There was no 0 i tion could 
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Z be made with Reaſon; but alas! in the 
Midſt of our Happincf we received a 
: Blow that at once drove us to Deſpair : 
p Harriot's Uncle had a Son, for whom he 
| deſigned her, tho' he had not given the 
| leaſt Intimation cf it. He came one day 
| to my Father's with his Son, and ſaid 
without Ceremony, that he was come to 


fetch 77arriot Home, in order for her to 
q be married to that young Gentleman. My 
Mother's ſurprize was great; ſhe begg'd 
to have her Child a little longer: but he I 
J plainly told her, that he had indulged her ö 
already too much ; that her Huſband | 
by his Will had left him ſole Guardian to 

his Daughter, if his Widow entered upon 
a ſecond M arriage: He added, I m 3 
pole you, want. to marry her to your Son- 2 
4. Lil-- . 


c 
K 
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in-Law; but I'll take care to prevent it. 
This Viage ſhocked my Mother; ſhe ex- 
Poſt tulared with hin upon his unreaſon- 
able Proceeding; but he would not hſten 
to her; Har riot was ordered to prepare 
tor the Tourney. He lived at NVerobuty 
in Bergſhire, where her own Servant was 
not allowed to follow her. I will not at- 
tempt to deſcribe our Parting; it was 
{ſuch as every Heart ſuſceptible of the 
tender Paſſion of Love muſt imagine, 
better than Words can paint it : We 
vowed eternal Love and Fidelity, and ſhe 
vas torn from me, to be ſacrificed to a 
Man who in no Reſpect, but Fortune, 
deſerved her: He was unamiable in his 
Perſon, and diſagrecable in his Temper, 
without Tenderneſs or Lo! ve; his whole 
Pleaſure was center'd 1n Drinking and 
Noiſe: His Father's Houſe was always a 
Scene of Riot, void of Regularity or So- 
briety. The young Fellow was not in- 
clined to marry ; he always found ſome 
Girl in or about the Houſe, that was 
fooliſh enough to gratify his Deſires : 
One of theſe was actually with Child by 
him, and lived in the Houſe when his 
Father carried Home the amiable and 
gentle Harriet, hom he forced to marry 


his 
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his Son, to avoid paying her Ten Thou- 
ſind Pounds, with Arrcars of Intereſt. 

Whilſt he waited to carry her away 
I took her by the Hand and led her trem- 
bling from our Door: We exchanged: 
ſoft Vows unheard by my Rival, who 
ſtood aukwardly by the Side of his Fa- 
ther, who was taking leave of our Parents. 
My Father was obliged to ſupport the 
weeping Mother, whilſt I tamely and 
fooliſnly ſuffered the dear Creature to be 
took away, Oh! let me not think on it: 
I never yet could forgive the unmanly Act 
of giving up my Soul's Joy to a Wretch 
who ſet no value on the ineſtimable Trea- 
ſure, 
Harriot had promiſed to write, and ap- 
point a Method of Correſpondence: This 
gave me Hopes, and was my only Con- 
ſolation; I daily expected her dear Epiſtle; 
but expected in vain : I would fain have 
gone after her, but my Father, unwilling 
to cauſe Diſturbance amongſt his Wife's 
Relations, laid an expreſs Command on: 
me not to attempt it. I obeyed him, but 
with the utmoſt reluctance. | 744 

Three Months paſſed : The Thought 
of the cruel Perſecution my Harriot was 
under, afflicted me; a longing Deſire to 
{ce her made me languiſh, inſomuch thao 
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I appeared almoſt ſtupid. My Mother 


heard from her Brother-in-Law often, 


who always ſaid the Family were all well, 


and ſometimes Harriot wrote to her, but 


without naming me. I ſaid ſhe was cer- 


tainly under a Reitraint, and again im- 
portuned my Father to let me go; 
but he would not conſent, till an Officer 


of our Acquaintance declared he was go- 
ing to Newbury, and afterwards to Read- 
ing, in order to raiſe Recruits ; with this 


Gentleman my Father conſented to truſt 
me, on receiving his Aſſurance that he 


would prevent me from engaging in any 
dangerous Enterprize. When we came 
near N Newbury, I propoſed diſguiſing my- 


felt in Regimentals, which he had no Ob- 


jection to; and in this Habit we entered 


the Town in the cloſe of the Evening. 


The Bells were ringing, and the Mob 


were preparing a Bonfire: We aſked the 


Reaſon of their Joy, and were anſwered, 
it was for a Wedding. This ſatisfied us. 


We went to the Inn, and joined Company 
with the loweſt Claſs of People, that were 


drinking the Bride and Pridegroom's 
Health. The Officer was try ing to entrap 
ſome of the unwary Men, while I joined 
in drinking healths with them. Thus 
near an hour paſſed, when one Man roared 

Out 
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ut the name of young Squire — 


Harriot's Couſin. Aye, ſays another, 
the Bridegroom is a hearty Fellow, and 


none of your finikin Fops. I trembled at 


his Words; the Officer was alarmed : I 
durſt not aſk who he had married; but. 
my Friend did, and I too diſtinctly heard 


my Harriot n: amed. A Tremor ſeized. 


me; my Spirits forſoołk me, and I fainted. 


away. When I came to myſelf, *twas: 
only to feel more intenſe Sorrow; the. 
bare Remembrance of it makes me ſhud- 
der: Death would then have been plea- 
if I had fetched it from A7ng's. 
Depth, or the petrifying Cold of the frigid. | 
Lone, I attempted with my Sword to: 
cut the Thread of Life, which held me in 
Mery ; but my Friend diſarmed me, ands 
when he could not be prelent, ſet a Centi- 
nel to guard me, even from myſelf. 

When my Rage was ſpent, I paſſed: 
fre Hours in a Sort of ſullen Sit 
at the End of Which Time my Friend 
came into the room, and perceiving that 
began to weep, he forbore to ſpeak till 
my juices were ſpent in Tears, and I 
ſtood gazing on him: then he began to- 
rally me, and abuſe Horriot : This hurt: 
ne; I could not bear to hear the dear 
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Creature called capricious and. falſe. I 


en 
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begged he would forbear, and IT pro- 
mi-d to kehave like a Man, for I felt 
myſelf aſhamed of this Weakneſs. 

I paſſed the night without Sleep, and 
laid a Scheme to upbraid the cruel Crea- 
ture. I propofed that my Friend ſhould 
go the next Day to the Hall, as the Peo- 
ple call it, for there was at this Time 
open Houſe kept: I dictated in my Mind 
aà Letter to Harriot, and as ſoon as the 
Sun furniſhed me with Light, wrote a 
moſt ſorrowful Epiſtle, reproaching her 
with Breach of Faith. I delivered the. 
Letter ta my Friend, with ſome Particu- 
lars, which if he had Opportunity, I de- 
fired he would repeat to her. Whilſt we- 
were ſettling this Point a Footman from 
the Hall came to invite the Officer to dine- 
there, which was accep- 
ted of. 


CHA P, 
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Oh ! be huſhed, 
Ze Dittates of my ever-tarturing Reaſon : 
Let me not think that. I have lou'd, mack: 
lofs, | 
That J. ſtill love where all Returns are hope- 


leſs: 


Ith Impatience I waited the Return 
\ * of my Friend, and thought it an. 


Age, though he came ſoon after Tea. 
I ſaw more Concern in his Face than he 
_ uſually ſhewed for me, and eagerly aſked 
the Meaning of it. He had tears in his 
1 when he ſaid, O Weldon, I have 
ſeen a Sight that has pierced my very 
Heart. I thought of nothing but that 
Harriot was murder'd, and ſcreamed out; 

but he aſſured me, that ſhe was in Health, 
and in no Danger of Violence ; and if 

Grief ſpared her ſhe might continue, he 
faid, to live; but could never be happy, 
for, ſays he, the has been deceived, and 
I find believed you falſe, or ſhe would 
never have conſented to a Union ſhe now 
deteſts. A new ſort of Grief. then ſeized 
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I felt more for her than for myſelf; 
Pity and Rage alternately Poſſeſſed my 
Mind : I twore Revenge, and would imme - 
diately have ſought It from the * 
that had robbed me, if I had not bee 
withheld. My Friend prevailed on me 
to fit down, and hear what he had. ſeen 
that thocked him ſo much. He — 
with ſaying, I was received by the Gen- 
tleman with a ruſtic Welcome, and a 
Glaſs of Nentz. Nothing paſſed worth 


repeating till Dinner, when = appeared the 


lovely Bride, a conicious Bluſh was ſpread 


over a pale Complexion; her Eyes were 
languid and caſt down: She received ſome 


_ 


coarſe, if not indecent, Compliments from 


her Father, which were joined by a 


Horſe Laugh : and ſome Oaths from the 


Brute her Huſband. I was ſhocked to 
ſee the Confuſion ſhe was in: There were 
ſeveral Gentlemen, but no Ladies, only 


2 Siſter of the Bridegroom's juſt come 


from the Boarding School; ſhe Was as 


much confuſed as Harriot, ang! icemed to. 
pity her. We fat down to Table, where 


the whole. Diſcourſe was about Horſe- 
Races, Cock-Fighting, and C ountry- 

Sports, with Accounts of ſpending whole 
Nights and Days in drinking : The Bride- 
groom boaſted of his being able to Drink: 


down 
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down all the neighbouring Gentry ; a 
Qualification peculiar to Hogs, and 
which a Man of Senſe would deem a 
beaſtly Crime, and bluſh to be charged 

With. 
The Ladies ſat mute, the Subjects of 
Converſation being ſuch as excluded 
them from ſpeaking. After Dinner Har- 
riot ſeveral Times roſe from her Seat, and 
went to the Window, and then fat down 
again; ſhe ſeemed very uneaſy, and would 
with her Siſter have left us, but her Fa- 
ther and Huſband {ſwore they ſhould ſtay 
that Day, tho' not to make a common 
Practice of it; for, ſays the Huſband, 
Women check our Converſation, and 
{poil Company. Soon after this Speech 
I followed the Bride to the Window, 
where I ſlipped the Letter down before 
her, and walked back again. A little 
Time after I obſerved her to hide her 
Face, whilſt Tears forced a Paſſage down 
her Cheeks. I thought it ſtrange that ſhe 
had been falſe to you to make herſelf 
miſerable, for Miſery was viſtble in all her 
Behaviour. I perceived that ine put the 
Letter in her Pocket, and fat down on 
the Chair that ſtood next to her : She 
made a ſudden Noiſe, which alarmed 
the whole Company : . We ſaw her Face 
1 pale 


=] Te AUCTION. 
pale as Death itſelf, and. indeed no Sign 
of Life remaining. The young Lady lad 
a Smelling-Bottle, which ſhe with great 
Concern applied to her Noſe, and re- 
called her fleeting Senſes; ſhe opened 
her Eyes, but ſeemed inſenſible for ſome 
Minutes; at laſt ſhe held her arm out to 
her Siſter, intimating, that ſhe deſired to 
leave the room. The young Lady with 
a Deal of Tenderneſs aſſiſted the Bride, 
and ſupported her as ſhe walked out of 
the room. Juſt as ſhe paſſed by me, her 
Limbs failed her, and down ſhe would 
have fell, if I had not jump'd up, and 
caught hold of her Arm : With her hand 
ſhe preſſed my Arm, and as well as ſhe 
was able thanked me for ſupporting her : 
She then gave me a moſt mournful, but 
expreſſive, Look, and in a low Voice 
only ſpoke the Words, Deceived and Ruin- 
ed, and turning from me, totterred as ſhe 
moved along. I almoſt wept at the 
Sight, but checked the ſtarting Tear, as 
the reſt of the Company ſeemed in a 
Mood rather to laugh at me as an ef- 
feminate Officer, than concerned for 
the ſuffering Lady. I thought it ſtrange 
that no one appeared concerned, even 
| her Huſband did not offer to aſſiſt her. 
Sure Weldon, they had no 2 
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Here my Friend heſitated; he ſaw my 
afflicted Situation, and begged my Excuſe 
for having in fo affecting a Manner re- 
lated the very words which his Heart dic- 
tared ; but he added, I was ſo moved 
with the Sight, that I have not yet re- 


covered myſelf; but you mult learn to 


bear it as a Man, Here I ſtopped him; 
I would hear no Comfort, but rechned 
my Head, and begged he would leave me 
alone, for I could hear no more. He 
urged me to return to London, and gave 
me undeniable Reaſons for my doing ſo. 
I pleaded Love, and vowed never to 


leave the Place till I knew what Art had 


been practiſed to draw my dear Harrioi 
into a State that made her ſo apparently 
_ miſerable. We conſulced which was the 

moſt proper Way to proceed; and it was 
reſolved that my Friend ſhould cultivate 
an Acquaintance with the Gentlemen, 
and by that Means find an Opportunity 


of receiving any Information that Harriet 


might he willing to give: When this was 


ſettled, I deſired to know how her Hu- 


band behaved during, and after her faint- 
ing Fit. He heſitated, and would have 
declined telling me; but I inſiſted on 


hearing the Particulars, ſaying, his Be- 


haviour could not equal the Idea I ſhould 
form 
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form of it, if he did not fatisfy me. He 
found there was no Way to evade tel- 
ling, io began again with ſaying, The 
Wretch who had married this lovely 
Lady, ſtood like a Fool the whole Time 
he looked more ſtupid and frightened 
than concerned, and was, I believe, glad 
when ſhe was gone, becauſe it releated 
him from an Appearance of Sorrow, 


which he did not feel. His Father faw 


his Confuſion, and ſaid merrily, Don't be 
concerned, Jacꝶ; this is only the Way of 
a fine Lady; but you muſt break her of 


it, for I'll engage there is nothing the 


Matter with ber; it is all Aﬀectation. 
The Brute thus encouraged, began to 
clear up his Countenance, and fad, 


Come, we'll drink Harriot's Health; 1 


hope ſhe will learn to behave better now 
ſhe is married. This was done, and 
every one endeavoured to be chearful ; 
but the Lady's Diſtreſs had affected moſt 
Part of the Company, and caſt a Gloom 
over their Mirth. I left the Hall ſoon 
after; the Bridegroom attended me to 


the Door, and deſired my Company To- 
morrow, and every Day during my Stay 


at Newbury. I anſwered him ſlightly, 
for as I deſpiſed his Conduct, I could 
icarce be commonly civil to him. 


Now. 


nemme et nu, f 
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Now, my Weldon, J have told you all; 
but would adviſe you for both your 


Sakes, not further to purſue her: Relieve 


her you can't, and *twill be cruel further 
to diſtreſs her : Leave her as much at 
Eaſc as her Situation will permit, and di- 
vert Melancholy from your Thought by 
War ; this is the Seaſon for it; or by 
Pleature, which is always in Sean and 


by Degrees forget her. I raſhly fWwore I 


never would forget her, nor love again; 


but you, my charming Fanny, have taught 
me, that the Love Caſuiſts, who ſay we 
can Love but once, are quite miſtaken ; 
you have confuted their Doctrine; but 


{ muſt not think of you and Love toge- 
ther; yet alas! I find you inſeparable . 


but Worthy has a prior Right, and ſhall 
have you. 
that Subject, and finiſh his Narrative. 
After ſome Reflections and Sighs, he 
thus continued. I thought at that 


Time that Pleaſure was for ever ba- 
niſhed, and fled with Harriot ; and as 


for War, 
ſoftened my Nature ſo much, that I 
had not Courage left to Challenge the 
Villain that had ruined me: 
myſelf rather inclined to Deſpair than 


tO. 


Fanny deſired him to drop 


Love had enervated and 


I found 
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to exert and aſſiſt myſelf to bear it; 
however, I wrote a few lines to Harriet, 
and begged to know the Motives of 
her Conduct. I complained, that ſhe 
had never wrote to me, and that, re- 
gardleſs of paſt Proteſtations, ſhe had 
now done a Deed which would make 
me wretched all my Days. My Friend 
went next Day to the Hall, but did 
not fee Harriot; he enquired after her 


Health, and was told by the young 


Lady that ſhe had not yet recovered 
the fainting Fit he had been witneſs of; 
that ſhe was ſeized with a Lowneſs of 


Spirits, and could not be perſuaded to 


Dreſs and come down Stairs; yet ſhe 


complains not, but ſeems Melancholy, 


and wiſhes to be left alone: She is now 
in a Cloſet that has a dreary Proſpect, 
where ſhe indulges her gloomy Diſor- 
der, and my Brother, though to be 


ſure he cannot but love ſo charming a 


Lady, yet 1s he ſuch a Slave to Com- 
pany and Drinking, that he won't for- 
bear 1t one Day to ſtay with and com- 
fort her. I hate Drinking, fays my 
Friend, and if. after Dinner you can 
bring her into the Garden, we perhaps 
may laugh her out of her Melanchoiy. 


With 
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, lays ſhe: Juſt then 
Dinner, but Har 

The old Gentleman mutter'd 
CH A 


out—Perverſeneſs — London Ladies and 


down lat the Company, 
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With all my Heart 
the Bell rang for 


came not. 
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CHAP. XIII. 


OF all Aﬀiiftion taught a Lover yet, 
"Tis ſure the hardeſi Science to forget ! 


FTER Dinner my Friend aroſe, and 


went into the Garden, on which 


the young Lady went up Stairs, and per- 


ſuaded her Siſter to join in Chat with 
the Officer; without Loſs of Time ſhe 
came down, but bluſhed and ſtammer'd 
in attempting to peak to my Friend, who 
amuſed the Ladies with an Account of 


Duels, Operas, Routs, and the different 


Amulements which London afforded, and 
at the ſame time propoſed to have an Aſ- 


ſembly at Newbury. This was a pleaſing 


Subject to Miſs. "Agreed, Captain, fays 


ſhe; III help you to bring it to bear; 


but muſt leave you a Moment to order. 


Coffee, or I ſhall diſoblige the Juſtice that 
ſat next to you. Away "he tripped, and 
left my Friend and my Harriot, who 
dropped a Letter ſhe deſigned for me. 
My Friend then delivered mine, which 
the read; as well as Tears would permit. 


Such Beauty and ſuch Diſtreſs, he aid, 
ſurely 


28 | 
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ſurely was never joined before: She wept 
a few Minutes, and then ſtrove to raiſe 
her Spirits, and make uſe of the Oppor- 
tunity which chance then offered. I find, 
Sir, laid ſhe, that you are a Friend to 
my Brother ; I muſt learn to call him 
io now, that 1 may forget he was ever 
more to me; for now even Hope, the 
Wretch's laſt Reſource, is loſt to me, 
and I am doomed to pals my Days 1n 
Miſery ; yet I am not to blame : I have 


been deceived. He tells me that I never 
wrote to him, but indeed I have, and 


bribed a poor honeſt Fellow to put my 
Letters in the Poſt-Office ; yes, and ſaw 


him give one to the Poſt-Man himlelt : 
No Anſwer coming, 1 ſtole out, and 


with my own hands put a Letter amongſt 


a whole Parcel, that the man might not 


know which was the one I brought. Still 
no Anſwer came, though I had begged 


one, and deicribed my Anxiety on- being 


prefied to marry my Coulin : I orieved 1 in 


Silence, and feared my Lover was falſe; 
and at laſt had a Confirmation of it: 


There came a Gentleman one day to dine 
with us, whom before I had never ſeen: 


After Dinner they were talking of News, 


on which he took the London Evening out 
of his Pocket, and read ſeveral Para- 
graphs, 


— — 
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graphs, and at laſt read, or pretended to 
read, one I ſhall ever remember; That 
on Wedneſday the 17th of Auguſt was 
married at St. Paul's Cathedral, Mr. 
Weldon, Son to Dr. Weldon, to Miſs Taylor, 
Daughter and Heireſs to Sir John Taylor: 
He added Encomiums on the Lady, 
which I did not ſtay to hear, for I be- 
lieved it, knowing the Lady was reputed 
to be a very great Fortune. I had juſt 


Strength enough to get to my own Room, 


where, but I will not pretend to deſcribe 
what I felt: my Siſter was very tender 
of me; but I concealed my Grief from 


her as much as poſſible. 
The next Day I came down to Dinner, 


and was every Hour importuned to mar- 


ry ; Deſpair, and the Want of Strength 


to withſtand the continued Solicitations 


of my Uncle, made me conſent, for a 


Death or the Marriage Bed were then 


equally indifferent ; but now with Thank- 
fulneſs I would receive the former. Here 
again ſhe ſhed Tears : I had deſired to ſee 
her in my Letter, but this ſhe ſaid was a 
raſh and imprudent Requeſt, and the 
granting it might make her appear cri- 
minal, tho* nothing could make her more 
unhappy. Juſt at this Time the young 
Lady appeared, and put a Stop to their 

. Converſation. 
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Converſation. My Friend returned with- 
out obtaining the Indulgence I requeſted, 
which made me write again, and proteſt 
in my Letter, that I never would leave 
the Country without ſeeing her. I was 
obſtinate, and ſhe was forced to comply. 
My Friend had daily Opportunities of 
being with her: The ſenſeleſs Huſband 
had no Love, and conſequently no Jea- 
louſy. She often walked with my Friend 
in the Garden, and ſometimes into the 
Fields ; in one of theſe Walks I met her; 
my Soldier's Clothes kept Suſpicion far 
from me, and, if ſeen, it might be thought 
I had Buſineſs with my Officer : I waited 
very near the Garden Door; but near as 
it was, when ſhe appeared I could not 
move to meet her; my Friend ſupported 
her, or we had not met: Our Meeting, 
charming Fanny, was ſuch as you may 
form an Idea of, by thinking our Caſe 
your on and: Woriby's; no Words can 
deſcribe it. We ſtayed. above an Hour, 
and then we heard the young Lady calling 
her in the Garden: Harriot had made me 
promiſe to return to London immediately, 
and never more to attempt ſeeing her: 
My Friend aſſiſted her in this reaſonable 
Requeſt. I vowed never to forget her, 
and would fain have got Leave to write 

Vol. II. - to 
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to her; but this and every other ſndul- 
gence that ſhe thought would contribute 
to keep my Flame alive, ſhe prudently 
denied, however hard the Taſk to do it. 
We parted ; I ſaw the Door ſhut her from 
my Sight: I was alone, and curſed my 

own Fate, with the innocent Wall and 
Door, that hid her from me ; but recol- 

lefting that ſhe had often with ler dear 

Hands opened that Door, I kiſſed the 

ſenſeleſs Wood, which before I had 

curſed : In this frantic Condition I laid 
me down on the Graſs, till my Friend's 

Servant, whowas privy to all our Actions, 

wiſely came in Queſt of me; he raiſed 
me up, and led me Home; the People in 
the Street ſaying, that poor Soldier looks 
as if he was dying. My Friend was not 
long after me; he would not ſay one 
Word of Harriot, till I had promiſed to 
ſet out for London the next Morning; 
but then he gave me an Account that 
almoſt made me unfit to Travel : He had 
provided a Chaiſe, and ſent his Servant 
with me: Juſt as I was parting from him, 
he gave me a Bit of Paper with a Ring in 
in it: As ſoon as I was out of the Town, 
I opened it, and found the Ring, which I 
well remembered to have ſeen my Harriet 
wear: I kiſſed the dear Token, and — 
aw 
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ſaw wrote on the Paper, but by a Hand 


that had trembled ſo, as ſcarcely to be 


able to write one Word legible, Forget me, 
and may you be happy. I cried out, O 
impoſſible! both, both impoſſible | There 
is no Happineſs without my Harriot. 

My Father and Mother had heard of 
Harriot's Fate, and lent a Meſſenger to 
fetch me Home; but he miſſed us on the 
Road, and I came to them in a Condi- 
tion that both grieved and ſurprized them; 
my Mother was inconſolable for her 
Daughter, who ſhe well knew was made 


wretched, by Force or Artifice : But 
there's no End, charming Fanny, of 


g our wrecked Circumſtances ; 


repeating 


a thouſand happened ; my Mother met 


with daily Congratulations upon her 
Daughter's Marriage; every one of which 
ſtabbed me to the Heart: My Father 
ſaw it, and began to fear it would affect 
my Health; he was anxious for an only 
Son, and propoſed my making the Tour 
of Europe with ſome young Gentlemen 
that were going: I readily complied, 
not that I expected any Pleaſure, but 


eyery Place was alike to me. 


Soon after I left England, my Uncle 


died, and my Father enlarged my Re- 
mittances, and enabled me to enjoy all the 
9. Pleaſures 
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Pleaſures of Variety. I ſtaid two years abroad 
without once wiſhing to ſee my native 
Country; and had not been long come 
over, when I paid a viſit to my Aunt, 
and faw you. My Father, upon inherit- 
ing the Eſtate, left practiſing of Phyſic, 
and now lives at Cheſter, where I ſhould 
have been long before this Time, if I had 


not been detained by you. 


Fanny had prolonged her Walk to hear 
Mr. Weldon's Story out; ſhe pitied Har- 


riot, and wiſhed that ſhe might yet enjoy 


many Years of Happineſs with Mr. Wel 
don, whoſe love for herſelf ſhe looked 


upon only as an Interruption of a ſhort 


Continuance. They joined the Company, 
where Mr. Weldon's Love had been the 


Subject treated on, and his Aunt was 
ſaying Harriot had no Child, and was to 
enjoy her Uncle's Eſtate at his Death, 


if he died without Male Heirs: They 
had concluded to perſyade the young 


Gentleman to go dire&ly.to his Father's 


Houſe, as well to ſeparate him from Fanny 
as to give him an Opportunity of ſeeing 
Harriot, who they ſuppoſed would ſoon 


be with her Mother, for the Houſe ſhe 
was in had always appeared even worſe 
than a Priſon to her. 


The 
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The next Day brought them all to Lon- 
don, where Mrs. Weldon deſired Sir Wil. 
liam to leave Fanny with her, ſaying, as 
ſhe had comforted her in her Affliction, 
ſhe hoped now to enjoy the Pleaſure of 
ſeeing her happy. Fanny joined in the 
Requeſt, only ſaying, that ſhe thought 
it her Duty to go firſt to fee her Mother 
and Siſter. Sir Milliam conſented to both, 
and took her Home. 


H z CHAP. 


Truſt me 
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CHAP. XIV. 


with N. Oman wot '#h a iſe 
Man's Wijh, 


The ſo ofteſt Lover ever 2 ſucceeds . 


R. Weldon was — affected at 
parting with Fanny; but ſoon 


after he met with Letters from his F ather, 


which came upon the firſt News of 


Harriot's Huſband's Death, to acquaint 


him with 1t, and to haſten him Home to 


meet her there, as ſhe now intended to 
w#elide with them: This was what Mrs. 


Weldon wiſhed for her, and the young 


Gentleman ſeemed pleaſed with 1t. 

The very next Day he left London, 
reſolved never to return till he had con- 
quered his hopeleſs Paſſion for Fanny. 
Lady Forreſter and Charlotte could not ſee 


that young Lady without ſome Emotion 
and Confuſion. Charlotte's bad Conduct 


and Misfortune had altered the Situation 


of the Siſters: Fanny was now to be the 


happy Lady, and Charlotte to live in Ob- 
ſcurity, at leaſt for ſome Time. Fanny ſhed 
Tears 
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Tears when ſhe ſaw them; Charlotte's. 


Countenance was altered; her Gatety 
turned into Gravity ; her Perſon neglec- 
ted, and her whole Behaviour the Reverſe 
to what it had been. They ſaw that 
Fanny pitied them, and inſtead of eſteem- 
ing her for this unmerited Tenderneſs, 
they hated both her and themſelves for it: 


Such was the Malignity of their Diſpo- 


ſitions; ſhe ſaw that they were in Pain 
while ſhe ſtayed with them, and that Sir 
Milliam greatly augmented it, by his En- 
comiums on her, tor he durſt now exert 
himſelf, and ſhew his Love for Fanny, 
and boaſt of a Behaviour which they had 
cruelly cenfured. Fanny left them, little 
ſatisfied with her Reception. Sir William 
went with her to Mr. Baſnet. Mrs. 
Lockhart heard her Brother's Voice in the 
Hall, ſaying, Come Fanny: She flew to 
the dear Child, as ſhe uſually called her, 
and affectionately claſping her in her Arms, 
returned Thanks to that Power which 
had reſtored and preſerved her: a Recep- 
tion ſo different to what ſhe had met with 
at Home, excited Fauny's Gratitude to 


ſuch. a Degree, that ſhe, as ſoon as ſhe was 
releaſed, fell on her Knees and bleſſed her 


good. Aunt, by whoſe Advice ſhe had 
been enabled to rely with Confidence on 
4. the 
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the divine Protection. Sir William's Eyes 
overflowed with Joy, while he cried 
There's a good Girl for you, Siſter. Mr. 
Baſnet and his Latly followed Mrs. Lock- 
hart and ſaluted Fanny: Her Beauty and 
the natural Gracefulneſs of her Limbs 
charmed her Friends : When ſhe ſpoke, 
her Sweetneſs and lovely Modeſty made 
them acknowledge that Mr. Worthy had 
Reaſon for Diſtraction, on being informed 
that he had for ever loſt ſuch an amiable 
young Lady. Fanny had been uneaſy 
about that Gentleman ever ſince ſhe had 
found out that he had left his Lodg- 
ings, and was pleaſed to hear Mr. Baſnet 
ſay, that he would that Minute write to 
Mrs. Worthy, and incl: ſe a letter for her 
Son. Mrs. Lockhart, always mindful of 
the unfortunate, enquired how Mr. Wel— 
don had been able to ſupport himſelf under 
the Loſs of Fanny (for Sir William had 
wrote to her from Mr. Goodwin's, and 
acquainted | her with all that had hap- 
pened there.) Fanny gave her a ſhort 
Detail of his former Paſſion for Harriet , 
adding, they all hoped it would now 
return, and make him happy. The 
good Lady joined in their Wiſhes, ſaying, 
He is generous and honourable, notwith- 


ſtanding his late Behaviour. Sir William 
| 8 vowed 
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vowed that next to Y/orthy he woull 
give his Girl to Weldon. They ſupped at 
Mr. Baſuct's, and Fanny had the pleaſure 


to hear the Letter read, that gave Mr. 


Worthy an Account of her Safet y, and 
aſſured him that a Journey to E 
would compleat his Happineſs: An In- 
vitation to Mrs. Worihy was ſent by Sir 
Milliam, for Mrs. Locthart thought that 
was not to be omitted in that Lady's 
Condition. Sir William earried Fanny to 
Mrs. Weldon's, and when he left her, ſaid, 
he left all the Pleaſure of his Lite behind 
him. He returned indeed to diſappointed 
Pride, and mortified Ambition; he found 
the little good Humour that lately began 
to appear, quite gone; his Lady and 
Daughter choſe to be ſilent; but if 
obliged to ſpeak in Anlwer to fome 
Queition, their Words plainly manifeſted 


their inward Vexation ; but he comforted. - 


himſelf with the Thought that his Fanny 
would be happy, and ive near him, and 
always ready and glad to receive him, 
when he fled from the forbidding Coun- 
tenances of his Wife and Charlotte. 

The Letters were ſent to Mrs. Warthy, 


who received *em whilſt her Son was riding 


out; this was the only Pleaſurz ſhe could 
perſuade him to take, for he ſtill declined 
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all Company: She was afraid of a Con- 
firmation of his Misfortunes, and opened 
her Letter in fear; but when ſhe read Sir 
William's invitation to herſelf and Son, 
with a promiſe to make him happy with 
his Fanny; ſhe had not Patience to wait 
his Return, but walked out to meet 
him, which happened not till ſhe was 
weary : On Sight of her, the young Gen- 
tleman alighted from his Horſe, and 
climbed the Ditch-Bank to get to her, and 
know the Cauſe of her coming out ſuch 
an unuſual Way from Home. Mrs. 
Forthy's Countenance ſoon diſſipated his 
his Fears; ſhe gave him his Letter, 
ſaying, that her Honour had ſuffered a 
great Temptation, for it was with Diffi- 
culty that ſhe had reſtrained from opening 
it, as her own was ſhort, and contained 
no Particulars. Quick as Lightening his 
Eyes ran over the Epiſtle, as if it had 
been an Extraordinary Gazette, till he 
came to the Place which faid Fanny was 
not married; here Joy ſtopped him; he 
could read no further for fome Minutes ; 
he ſaid it was enough, and he would en- 
joy that Thought ſome time, before he 
would hazard the being deprived of it by 
what might follow; but Mrs. Worthy al- 
ſured him that his Fears were 1n vain, * 
. I e 
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he would increaſe his Joy by fimſhing the 
Letter; he did ſo, and embracing his Mo- 


ther, he cried out, O Madam, I ſhall no 


more give you Pain by a Melancholy. that 


would have deſtroyed me : I am invited: 


to the Arms of my Fanny : Supreme De- 
light ! Celeſtial Bleſſing | I have wiſhed 


for Death, but Life will now bring Joy, 
and Time paſs too ſwiftly on. Thus he 
continued, till they reached the Houſe, 
where he again read the Letter, and or- 


dered his Horſes to be got ready, forget- 


ting that Mr. Baſnet had from Sir Eil. 
liam deſired him to bring Mrs. Worthy. 


to partake of the general Toy. Son, ſays 


ſhe, you did not attend to ſome parts of 


your. Letter. O Madam, forgive my 
Neglect; twas Love engroſſed my whole 
Attention, and got the Upper-hand. EVEN; 
of Duty; but I will countermand my 
Orders, and wait till Morning for you. 
Mrs. Warthy ſmiled,. and ſaid,. ſhe woald 
not. retard his Joy, nor confine him to 
travel at her ſlow. Pace; adding, my Couſin; 
Wilſon talks of. going to London; I will 
engage him immediately to ſet. out with 
We ſhall know. where to find you. 
This pleaſed the young Gentleman, as it 
ſuited his Impatience.. Ned was gone to» 


the Stable with the. Horſes; and inſiſted 
that. 
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that the Footman was mad who brough 
Orders that he ſhould put the Bridles on 
again, for that his Maſter was getting 
ready to ſet out. Ned, without Heſita- 
tion, ran into the Parlour, to know 
what the Man meant; and there found 
his Maſter much altered; he was become 
a new Man, and cried out in Rapture, O 
Ned, my Fellow Traveller, Fanny is 
found, and we muſt now go and fetch 
her. Brave Luck, ſays Ned, and fell to 
capering and jumping about the Room, 
as if he had been bit with a Tarantula. 
I bes your Pardon, Madam, cries Ned, 
I had forgot myſelf; but will get ready, 
and go thro! the world with my Maſter. 
1 was glad to ſee your Joy, Ned, ſays 
Mrs. Worthy ; here are Five Guineas to 
buy you a Watch when you come to Lon- 
don; but as your Time is ſhort, make 
the moſt on it; open the Cellars, and aſk 
th: Tenants to come and be merry, 
This was done with Expedition, and 
Numbers came Time enough to fee the 
young Squire: ſet our, and wiſh him a 
good journey. 
Mrs. Worihy had ſoon got a Number of 
Gueſts, that were Well-Wiſhers to her 
Houſe ; ſhe ſeemed pleaſed with their 


Company: ; drank their Healths, and or- 
1 * 
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dered a plentiful Supper to be placed be- 
fore them. Tho' once an Advocate for 
Charlotte, and perjudiced in her Favour, 
as being her Siſter's Daughter, ſhe now 
rejoiced that her Son had made a more 
prudent Choice ; and doubtleſs had ſhe 
known the reciprocal Love of her Son and 
Fanny, ſhe would long betore have ſtrove 
to unite them in Marriage, and ſince Fanny 
was become an Heireſs, ſhe had greater 
Reaſon to conlent with Pleaſure to make 
them happy. | ; 
Mr. Worthy thought this the longeſt 
Night, tho* it was the happieſt he had 
ever paſſed. He made all poſſible Haſte 
to the firſt Poſt Town, where he ſent 
back his Horſes, and took a Poſt Chaiſe, 
making Ned his Companion. Their Jour- 
ney was juſt the Revcile to what it was 
when they travelled down, for now Ned 
was allowed to talk as. nuch as he pleaſed; 
but he found that Fanny was the only 
Subject liſtened to with Attention.. They 
came to Sir H7lam's very late the next 
Night, and Tir. Morthy was not a little diſ- 
appointed to hear that Fanny was not there, 
and that conicquently he could not ſee 
her till Niorning: His Aunt and Charlotte 
were jut going to Bed; they received 
him wita great Formality and Coolneſs, 

and 
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and after enquiring why Mrs. Worthy 
did not come with him, and receiving for 


Anſwer, that his Impatience to ſee Fanny 
would not allow him to travel her Pace, 

they retired, ſufficiently mortified with this 
Anſwer. Mr. . orthy had travelled hard, 

and was very much fatigued ; but that 
was no Excuſe to Sir William; he inſiſted 
on their emptying a Bottle of Claret to 
Famy's Health; as ſoon as the Ladies 
had left the Room, he roſe up, took Mr. 

Worthy in his Arms, and gave him a friend- 
ly Hug, and then ſnook Hands with him, 
faying, My dear Boy, I am glad to ſee thee; 


Heaven has preſerved my Fanny for thee, | 


and I hope yet to ſee happy Days, tho* I 
am plagued with two Vixens, but have. 
juſt learnt not to mind them: They 
drank their Bottle, over which Sir Vi- 
Ham recited all Mr. Weldon's Behaviour 
to Fanny, with an imperfect Account of 
Harriot. Mr. Worthy freely forgave his 
Friend the Injury he had done to Fanny, 
and. himſelf, when he conſidered. his Mo- 
tive for doing it, and his Generioſity upon: 
finding out his Miſtake. Sir William be- 
fore he went to Bed, ordered a Servant to- 
to go very early in the Morning to Mrs. 
Weldon's with the News to Fanny, for he 
faid, Perhaps a ſudden. and — 

ight 
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Sight of you may throw the Girl into one 
of thoſe fits that her Siſter has, either 


when ſhe's overjoyed, or in a paſſion, 


though I never heard that Fanny had any of 
them. 


— 


160 The AUCTION, 


CHAP. XV. 


Love that is often croſs'd, at length obtain'd, 
Is ſweeter far than Pleaſure eas'ly gain'd, 


ON G before Mrs. Feldor's Servants 
would have thought of riſing, Ned, 
with one of Sir William 8, knocked at "Us 
Door ; this very early Viſit was owing 
to Ned, who knew his Maſter's Impa- 
tience would anticipate the Servant's ear- 


lieft Deſign, and perhaps ſurprize Jan- 
Ay, notwithſtanding Sir Wilkam's Cau- 


tion; a drowſy F ellow came to the Door, 
and hearing their Buſineſs, was not very 
well pleaſed, but ſaid, I'll tell Miſs when 
ſhe riſes, for I iuppoic ſhe would not ſee the 
Gentlemen in Bed; and adced, I thought 
the Houſe was on Fire, you made ſuch 
Noiſe; and the: atten:pred to ſhut the 
Door; but this Anfwer did not fatisfy 
Ned; be ſaid, This won't bear telling to 
my Maiter : Pr ay have not you a Miſs, 
Brown in the Houſe ? And being anſwer- 
ed in the Affirmative, he deſired: to ſpeak 
to her: The Fellow ſaid, you may as. 
well ſp-ak to them both together, for 


they are in one Bed; but P'll tell them 
1 at 
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at Breakfaſt what you ſay. He offered 
again to ſhut the Door, but Ned would 
not depart till one of the Maids was call- 
ed up; ſhe went and told Fanny that 
Mr. Worthy was come. Fanny ſtarted 
up, crying, Where? Where? He is not 
in the Room, is he? The Servant an- 
| ſwered, I know no more than that Vill 
bid me tell you, Madam, that he was 
come. Miſs Brown was waked ; ſhe ſent 
the Woman down to enquire: Particulars, 
which Ned told her, and then left the 
Houſe ſatisfied. She returned, and ac- 
quainted the young Ladies with Ned's 
Anſwer. Miſs Brown aſſiſted Fanny in 

dreſſing, for Surprize and Joy had cauſ- 
ed ſuch a Palpitation at her Heart, that 


_ was forced to apply a Smelling-Bot- 


tle to her Noſe ſeveral Times. Mus 
Brown would have ſtudied which was the 
moſt becoming Undreſs, but Fanny would 
not admit Mr. Worthy's Love to be ſuch 
as could be heightened or diminiſhed by 
Dreſs; ſhe was always clean and neat, 
and thought that ſufficient now: Her 
Knees trembled as ſhe went down Stairs ; 
they both ſat by the Fire, where Fanny 
compoſed herſelf, and prepared for the 
Interview, while Ned was relating what 


he had done. Mr. Worthy had been ſome 
Time 
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Time up, and not hearing of Ned, be- 


gan, on his Appearance, to chide him, 
till Ned declared how he had been em- 
ployed. The Squire and his Man ſoon 
after ſet out for Mrs. Weldon's. Fanny 
was telling Miſs Brown that ſhe was quite 
recovered of her Surprize, and could ſee 
Mr. Worthy now without Emotion, when 
a Knock at the Door (though not a loud 
one) quite fluttered her again. Mails 
Brown met Mr. Worthy in the Hall, and 
ſhewed him into the Room, and then 
ſhut the Door, and left them. Mr. Wor- 
thy flew to his Fanny, who could not rife to 
receive him; nor would Joy let him re- 
member, that ſomething was due to the 
Delicacy of a modeſt young Lady; he 
elaſped her in his trembling Arms, and 
almoſt ſtifled her with Kiſſes, before ei- 
ther of them recollected that this was not 
according to preſcribed Rules; Nature 
thus dictated, and they acted without any 
other Guide at this Time. Fanny found 
her Error, and forebore being paſſive; 
ſhe ſtruggled faintly, and bluſhed exceſ- 
fively, and with a Voice that invited, 
while ſhe deſigned to forbid his Careſſes, 
faid, O Mr. Worthy, this 1s not right. 
Not right | He cried; by Heavens, no 
Action of my whole Lite was ever 10 
a2) right 
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right, nor gave me any Pleaſure like it ; 


it is new; ] know no Name for it it is 
Exſtacy. O Fanny, Fanny, do you not 
feel an unuſual Something? I cannot de- 
ſcribe it; but you muſt feel it, or you 
could not thus inſpire it. Mr. Worthy 
was ſilent ; his Eyes fixed on Fanny, while 
ſhe yearned to return his Fondneſs; but 
could only ſay, with apparent Reſtraint 


to her Inclinations, Forbear; pray Sir, 


forbear; I am quite confuſed ; I don't 
know what I am doing : I have ſuffered 
you to take Liberties that I ought not to 
have done? I don't know why, but you 


ſurprized me: I was unprepared to fee 
you. No, no, Fanny, Mr. Worthy ſaid, 


you was prepared juit as I would have 
you be; you love, my Charmer: Do 


not bluſh, becauſe I tell you fo, for no- 


thing but the Knowledge of that could 


have preſerved the Life of your unworthy 
Worthy, tor I can never deſerve you, tho* 
my whole Life ſhall be devoted to your 
Pleaſure, and to my own too, for I muſt 


partake in all my Fanny's Joys; I can 


know no other. Fanny liſtened in Rap- 


ture, and would e ſpoke; but no 


Words that ſhe knew os aufer her 
End; ſhe wanted to confeſs her Love, and 


yet 


yet conceal it at the ſame Time; but ſhe 
had no Art ſufficient to do that. 

They had been above an Hour toge- 
ther, when Mrs. Weldon ſent to let them 
know, that Breakfaſt was ready : They 
were both aſham'd of they knew not what, 
and looked a little fooliſh when Mrs. Wel- 
don congratulated them. Miſs Broron's 
Eyes almoſt ſpoke her Satisfaction. Be- 
fore they had done Breakfaſt, Sir William 
came: he ſaid he longed to ſee his young 
Folks together, and bleſſed them till he 
cried for Joy: He was for having them 
married directly, to prevent Accidents ; 

but Fanny deſired that it might be defer- 
red ſome Time longer, and Mrs. Wel- 
don ſaid, ſhe thought Fanny ſhould have 
ſome Pleaſure firit. Pleafure ! Sir Wil- 
liam anſwered ; why, Madam, I marry 
her to have Pleaſure, becauſe the poor 
Girl has had none yet. Mr. Worthy was 
of Sir William's Mind, but the Ladies 
over-ruled, and- it was .determined that 
Fanny ſhould appear in Town, as Sir 
William's Heir, and enjoy the pleaſurable 
Time of Courtſhip, at leaſt a few Weeks, 
Sir Villiam ſaid, he would leave the Time 


and Manner of doing it to the Ladies 


who were her Friends, and give them a 
thouſand Pounds to buy her all _ 
aries 
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laries, and what they judged requiſite. 
Mr. Worthy added, that his Mother was 

bringing his Fanny the few ornamental 
Jewels that ſhe was poſſeſſed of, and he 
deſired Mrs. Welden to aſſiſt Fanny in the 
Choice of what was faſhionable and pro- 
per; for which End he ſaid he would put 

a Thouſand Pounds into her Hands. Fan- 

ny oppoſed this Profuſion of Finery, ſay- 

ing, the was content with enjoying her 
good Friend's Company without a pub- 

lic Appearance to the World; but Sir 
William ſaid, ſhe ſhould be ſhewn, for he 
was proud of her, and would let the 
World fee that he had a Daughter de- 
ſerving Admiration. Mr. Wos thy too ſaid, 

that next to calling Faumy his own, the 
greateſt Pleaſure he had any Idea of, 
would be to appear with her in public, 
and enjoy the exulting Pleaſure of ſeeing 
the Croud of envious Beaux adoring his 
Fanny, while he knew himſelf to be the 
ſole Poſſeſſor of her Heart. Mrs. Weldon 
approved of what the Gentlemen, ſaid, 
but excuſed her Service in equipping Fan- 

uh, as ſhe was ignorant of the Dreſs in 
Faſhion ; but ſaid, Mrs. Baſnet and her 

| Niece Goodwin could do it, and with them 
ſthe ſaid Fanny might appear in the World: 

All this was approved of, and concluded 

| on, 


| 


— 
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on, and Sir William went home to fetch 


the thouſand Pounds. 
Fanny was now in the Height of Hap- 


pineſs ; ſhe had long been in an Abyſs 


of Miſery, and felt the Tranſition with a 


Keenneſs of Joy unknown to thoſe who 
have always experienced uninterrupted 
Pleaſures. She yielded to the Deſires of 


her Friends, and ſuffered them to adorn her 
Perſon and regulate her Conduct. After 
Breakfaſt, ſhe went with Mr. Worthy to 


Mrs. Baſnet's; he entered with Fanny in 
his Hand, and Joy in his Eyes; they had 
not heard he was come to Town, and were 
ſurprized at the Haſte he had made. Good. 
Mrs. Lockhart expreſſed the great Plea- 
ſure ſhe felt ar ſeeing them together, and 
ſaid, ſhe hoped they would always conſi- 
der their Happineſs as a Reward for their 
Virtue. After obſerving the ſadꝰ Catal- 
trophe of Charlotte's Vanity, ſhe enlarged 
upon the Solidity of thoſe Pleaſures that 
reſult from a Conſcientiouſneſs of virtu- 
ous Conduct. They both felt the Strength 
of her Arguments, and thanked her, and 
Fanny again owned how much ſhe was 

indebted to her good Advice and In- 
ſtruction. Sir William met them there, 


and put ſome Bank Bills into the Hands 


of his Daughter. 
Next 
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Next Day was fixed on for Mrs. Baſ- 
net, Mrs. Weldon, Mrs. Goodwin and Fan- 
u to begin the Buſineſs of Dreſs. The 
Lovers dined at Mr. Bajnet's, where Mrs. 
Weldon was ſent for; and in the After— 
noon they all went to Mr. Goodwin's, for 


that Family were equally fond of Fanny; 


indeed ſuch Beauty and Sweetneſs of 
Temper could not fail to make her eſ- 
teemed wherever ſhe was known. Mrs. 
Weldon had that Day received a Letter 
from her Brother Weldon, in which he in- 
formed her that his Son was well arrived 
at Home, and that Harriot's Joy had ſhone 
through her Mourning; and added, he 
believed ſhe would ſoon be his Daughter 


in a double Capacity. Indeed it is not 


to be wondered that Harriot's Love re- 
kindled, after an Impriſonment of three 
Years, occaſioned by her Union with a 
Man ſhe loathed, deſtitute of every Qua- 


lification neceſſary for ſocial Life. She 
mourned the Loſs of her Welden in Si- 


lence. Cuſtom obliged her to mourn out- 


wardly for her Huſband, but it could not 


force her to grieve inwardly, nor was ſhe 


ſuch a H ypocrite, as to pretend to it: She 
had loſt the Gaiety of Youth, and contract- 
eda grave Look, G Reaſon of theill Treat- 
ment t ſhe received from her brutiſh Huſ⸗- 

band 
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band: A conſcious Knowledge of his 
own Propenſity to Vice had rendered his 
Judgment ſo depraved, that he believed 
all Perſons, both Male and Female, capa- 
ble of doing every Evil they had Temp- 
tation to do. Before the Honey-Moon 
had paſſed, he grew jealous, not from 
Love, but from a Conſciouſneſs of his 
own Imperfections. Harriot bore the 
worſt with Calmneſs, which he conſtrued 
into Viciouſneſs, inſiſting on it, that ſhe 
found ſome private Conlolation ; to de- 

rive her of which, above a Year before 
he died, he confined her within Doors, 
and ſet a Spy upon her, whoſe minute 
Inſpection could never give him an In- 
formation ſufficient to keep Suſpicion a- 
live, yet ſuſpicious he was to his lateſt 
Hours, and if it had been in his Power 
would have deprived her of the very 
Means of Living; but ſhe was Heir to 
his Eftate, which ſeemed to afflict him to 
the laſt; he had prejudiced his Father 
againſt her; no Wonder then that Har- 
riot left the Houſe as ſoon as Decency 
would permit, and ſhortly after entertain- 
ed Hopes of living more agreeably. 


C HAP. 
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CH AP. XVI. 


Life without Love's a Load, and Time 
9 = flands ſtill; 5 

What we refuſe to him, to Death we give, 
And then, then only, when we love wwe live. 


R. Weldon with much Loſs of 
Time ſet out for his Father's, 
where he found Harriot all lovely, though 
in Weeds. She threw off the faſhionable 
ſtiff Reſerve of Widowhood, and frank- 
ly owned ſhe was pleaſed to ſee him ; from 
her own Heart ſhe judged herſelf ſecure 
of his; nor did he give her Cauſe to alter 
her Opinion, for the Sight of her alone 

cauſed a pleaſing Senſation, and her na- 
tural and well known Way of ſhewing 
her Love, which he had not forgot, nor 
Harriot learned to hide, ſoon revived his 
Paſſion. Fanny was now remembered on- 
ly as a charming and ever to be valued 
young Lady; Love for her was oblite- 
rated ; it had ſprung up in his Breaſt, but 


not having Time to take Root, was ſoon 


removed, when Reaſon and the long ri- 
Fob. 3h - I vetted 
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vetted Charms of Harriot came in Proſ- 
pect. The Lady ſtrove a little to check 
his Addreſſes, ſaying, that ſome Regard 
ſhould be paid to the ſhort Space of her 
Widowhood. Yes, ſays he, and ſmall 


ſhall be the Regard I'll pay to the Me- 


mory of a Man who forceably detained 
from me what was ever my own by our 
mutual Conſent. Come, my Harriet, 
paſt Cares are not worth our preſent At- 
tention ; let us ſtrive to redeem I ime paſt, 


and live to Day. Theſe Words were plea- 


ſing; they bore down Oppoſition, and 
both Parties appeared mutually pleaſed 
with each other; Harriot recovered with 
EFaſe of Mind her uſual Bloom of Beauty, 
which had almoſt left her when her T'y- 
rant died : Her Joy of Heart made her 
appear gay, as if ſhe had never taſted the 
bitter Cup of Sorrow; and Mr. Weldon 


became as much in Love as ever. They 


had nothing now to reſtrain them, nor 
any Fears to fly from, ſo.it was concluded, 
that at the end of Three Months, Marriage 


ſhould for ever unite the Lovers. Mean 


time it was propoſed by their Parents 
that they ſhould all make a Trip to Lon- 


don, in order to ſee the World, The 


young Gentleman deſired it might be de- 


ferred for fome Time, ſaying, he was 


tired 
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tired with rambling, and would rather 
without Interruption enjoy the Time with 
his Harriot: This ſhe oppoſed not, for 
in her Heart ſhe wiſhed Leiſure to enjoy 
her Lover's Company, where Time 
ſmoothly paſſed away, and Days ſeemed 
only as Hours. Mr. Weldon, tho' poſſeſ- 
ſed of all he wiſhed for, yet was afraid to 


truſt himſelf near Fanny, which Conſide- 


ration had ſome Weight, and inclined 
him to poſtpone the London Journey for 
two Months, during waich he had fo 
refixed his whole Love on Harriet, that 
all the united Power of Beauty, Virtue 
and Senſe, could not ſhake it. All this 
Time he correſponded with Mr. Worihy 
and his Aunt, to whom he gave an Ac- 
count of the Progreſs of his Paſſion, 
and at the lame Time heard an Account. 


of his Friend's Tranſactions in Town. Every 


Day brought an Addition of Happinets 
to thoſe Lovers, as they were every Day 
nearer the Completion of all their Withes. 
Fanny looked with Amazement on the 
Multitade of fine Things that were daily 
bought for her, and began to be pleaſed 
with adorning her Perſon : - a Pleaſure ſhe 
was before a Strar ger to, nor did ſhe now 
feel it upon her own Account; ſhe was 
very ſenſible that it added nothing to her 

23 4 intrinſic 
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intrinſic worth; but the Raptures ſhe 
ſaw Mr. Worthy in, and the Delight he 
expreſſed when ſhe appeared in any new 
ornamented Dreſs, gave her exquiſite 
Pleaſure. It was now determined that 
The ſhould appear in public, for ſhe had 
never ſo much as ſeen a Play in London, 
and Mr. Worthy deſired that the firſt ſhe 
ſaw might be with him alone, for as her 
Senſe was conſpicuous in every Word 
ſhe ſpoke, and in every Remark that ſhe 
made, he was curious to hear the Judg- 
ment of Reaſon unprejudiced, and for that 
Purpoſe took her (both in an Undreſs) 
into the Gallery: The Play was Zara, 
which affecting Character was filled by 
Mrs. Cibber, who appeared transformed 
into the very Perſon ſhe repreſented. 

Mr. Garrick ſeemed Nature herſelf, or 
Luſignan returned from the Zly/ian Shades. 
Here Fanny unexpectedly wept, as it had 
been more cuſtomary to laugh at the 
Tragedies whined out in Glouceſterſhire, 
and declared that ſhe had oft heard a 
Sermon with leſs Improvement than ſhe 
found in the moral Play juſt exhibited. _ 

After the Play, came Mrs. Clive with 
her comic Face, and in the * I 
of Nell in the DEvIL ro Pay, diſpelled 
the Clouds from Harriot's Countenance, 

on 


The AUCTION 
on which quick appeared a lovely Gatety ; 
but this met with, an undeſerved Check : 
Hillary chanced to be in the Gallery, and 
ſeeing Fanny in an Undreſs, concluded 
that "her Parents had abandoned her, as 
he had often ſeen her Siſter Charlotte 
glittering in the Boxes, and knew they 
were both Sir William's Daughters; glad 
to find her thus circumſtanced, he did 
not loſe much Time in attempting to ſeize 
his Prey; he got Leave to paſs the Per- 
ſon who ſat behind her, and whilſt Mr. 
Worthy was attentive to Lady Loverule in 
NelP's Bed, Hillary clapped his Mouth 
cloſe to Fanny's Ear, and in a Whiſper 
ſaid, O, I have caught you, Miſs : Now 
you ſhall pay me for Board and Clothes, 
or Ill A At that Inſtant Fanny turned 
her Head; the hated Sight of Hillary 
increaſed her F right, and giving a fadden 
_ Skriek, ſhe fainted away. Mr. Worthy 
quickly claſped hold of her, and convinced 
all around how much he was concerned in 

her Safety. Hillary ſaw this, and ſneaked 
away before Fanny ſufficiently recovered 
to declare the Cauſe of her Fright, which 
ſhe did not only to Mr, Worthy, but to 
thoſe around her, giving to Hillary the 
branding Epithet of ſeducing Villain. 
Myriby called out to ſeize the Wretch, 
12 but. 
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but he had eſcaped and mixed with the 


Crowd. Forthy then ſwore he would the 
next Day be revenged on the Knave. 
Fanny only ſmiled at his Menaces, well 
knowing that Hillary's emaciated Carcaſe 
ſecured Eer Lover from the Danger of 
inch an Attempt. Juſt then the Enter- 
tainment finiſhed; Mr. Worthy ſtuck 
pretty cloſe to Fanny, and found Ned at 
the Foot cf the Stairs, who called out 
aloud for Sir William Horreſter's Coach, 
which Mr. Hillary, who was ſcreened be- 
hind the Chairmen, had the Mortifica- 
tion to fee, and that Mr. Worthy handed 
Fanny into it. Hillary from this con- 
cluded that Fanny was reconciled to her 
Father, and that twas in vain to purſue 
her. 

Mr. Worthy was told by Ned that his 
Mother was at Sir William's, for he ad- 
ded, the Coachman ſays his Lady's Siſter 
is come to Town; upon this the Coach 
was ordered there without calling at Mrs. 
Weldon's, for he told Fanny that ſhe muſt 
give a Lady, who had travelled ſo far to 
ſee her, the fiſt Opportunity of doing 
1t. Mrs. MWortty did not expect to ſee 
her Son that Night, much leſs Fanny, 
and was agrecabiy ſurprized ; ſhe carreſ- 


ſed them, and called chem her e Chil- 
dren. 
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dren. Mr. Worthy deſired that now his 
Marriage might be ſolemnized, and Sir 
William ſaid It ſhould, for he longed to 
have it over. Fanny declared that as yet 
her's was but a Negative Voice, and that 
the could do nothing without the Ap- 
probation of Mrs. Weidon and Mrs. Lock- 
hart, who had determined to defer it a 
little longer till Sir William's troubleſome 
Buſineſs was at an End: This Point de- 
termined, Mr. Worthy ſaw his intended 
Bride ſafe at Home, and bad the Ladies 
Good Night. 


I4 CHAP. 
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AP. XY. 


| — —Poſſions fierce illapſe 
Rouſes the Mind's whole Fabric; with 
Supplies 
Of daily Impulſe keeps Ib elaſtic Por- rs 

Intenſely pois'd, and poliſhes anew 
By that Colliſion all the fine Machine, 
Elſe Ruſk would riſe, and Foulneſs Ly 
| Degrees 

Encumb*ring, choak at laſt aku Heav'n 


aefigned 
For ceaſeleſs Motion and a Raund of 7. vil 


M* Worthy did not enjoy much Re- 


oſe, for Reſentment wholly filled 
his Breaſt. Early the next Morning he 
aroſe, and taking his Sword bid Ned fol- 
low him : Honeſt Ned would have uſed a 
Freedom he had been accuſtomed to, 
but his Maſter refuſed to hear him. They 
left the Lodgings, while Ned almoſt trem- 
bled with Fear for his Maſter's Safety, 
but durſt not expoſtulate with him. 
When they entered Gray's-1nn, Ned be- 


came tolerable ealy : Mr. Worthy went 
directly 


Tie AKUT 
directly to Mr. Ilillary's Chambers, and 


on aſking to ſpeak with him, the Laun- 


dreſs ſaid he would be up in about arr 
Hour, but Mr. Worthy with a command- 
ing Voice, ſaid he mult ſpeak to him im- 
mediately. This ſhe told to Mr. Hillary, 
who aroſe, and came into the Room with 
as much Eaſe i in his Looks as. a Mind and 
Body an his Condition would admit of. 
Mr. Worthy's Reſentment was allayed at 
the Sight of what may be called Mr. 

Hillary" s Skeleton; he was tall, and had 
been luſty, but was by Diſeaſes reduced 
and become a ſhocking Spectacle; *tis 
needleſs to deſcribe him ; he had the Look 
of a Perſon half dead from a Deep Con- 
ſumption; he deſired to know Mr. 
FYorthy's Buſineſs, in a Voice both hollow 
and weak. Mr. Worthy ſtood motionleſs 
at the Sight of this Epitome of human 
Miſery ; Anger, Scorn and Pity by turns 
filled his Breaſt : The meagre Gentleman 
again deſired to know if he had any Buſi- 
neſs with him, and Mr. Morliiy with dif 

dain anſwered, No; thy 2 Wretch, 


have done wha I intended: twas Ras 2 


venge I came for, but thou art fallen too 


low to feel it from me. Hillary began to 


tremble, for Mr. Horthy fterniy held his 


Hand upon his Sword, and by his en- 
15 raged 
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raged Looks ſeemed to threaten imme- 


dat he ed | 


Courage enough to ſay, How have I in- 
Jured you, Sir: ? ] don't remember to have 


ever ſeen you. No, Villain, Mr. ori) 
rephed, but thou hait injured me in a 
Part dearer to me chan my Eyes: Pray 


Sir, he added with Scorn and Diſdain, do 
you remember a young Lady that you 
were ſo kind when the Houle ſhe lodged 
in was on Fire, to conduct to theſe curſed 
Apartments; and do you remember Sir, 
that ſhe told you ſhe was Daughter to Sir 
William Forreſter, of Park- Ferreſt : Say- 
ing this, Mr. Werthy came cloſe up to 
Hillary, who with a faultering Voice, 
{aid, I never injured the Lady, Sir; ſhe 
was a great Expence to me; I never in- 
jured her. Mr. Worthy exalted his Voice, 
and ſaid, Villain, thou leſt! thou didit 
injure her greatly. Then recollecting 


himſelf, he ſaid calmly, But why do 


thus diſturb myfelf about an abject Wretch, 


whoſe long practiſed Crimes have Lindled : 


a Hell within him, which conſumes and 
ives him a Foretaſte of what he muit 
_ eternally endure. I leave thee Wretch, 
to thy conſcious Miſery; I cannot gratify 


my Revenge on thy rotten Carcaſe. 


Saying this, he left the Chambers. Ii 


lary 


od ” Y LS oF IJ 


x LLLu_ -l Hd fool Ou / ²˙˙e . ...,. 


The AUCTION 


lary could not ſpeak ; his Heart was dead 


Within hun; with Difficulty he walked to 
his Bed; he tirew himſelf down, and 
groaned with Agony oft Soul: Mr. Wor- 
thy's Words had penetrated his Heart, and 
dreadful Horror 1cized him. 

Ned met his Maſter at the Bottom 
of the Stairs, and ſaid, he had been talk- 
ing with his old Acquaintance the Laun- 
dreſs, from whom he learned that Kitty 
vas reduced to extreme Poverty; that 
Hillary had put her into Bridewell, and 
charged her with robbing him, though, 
lays the Laundreſs, he tound his Bank 
Notes in the Cuſtody of his Servant 
Fatcher; but Kitty is ſtill under the 
dreadful Apprehenſion of being convicted 
on his Oath at the Old-Baily. Ned was 
going on, but his Maſter ttopped him, 
laying, Take this Guinea for her Relief, 
and tell her that Mr. Hillary ſhalk not pro- 


ſecute her; and if ſhe will reform and 


lead a ſober and regular Life, I'll get her 
received into the Hoſpital tor Penitent 
Proſtitutes, or ſend her to board with a: 
Tenant 1 have! n Wales. 


\ 
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C H A P. XVIII. 


Jam @ Garment worn, a 7 efſel n 

A Load unty d, a Lilly trod upon ! 

A fragrant Flower crop'd by another Hand, 
My Colour fully d, and my Odour cbang d. 


ED was glad of this Employ, and ran 

to the Relief of K7tty : he found her 
at hard Labour; her booms not only 
gone, but the very Remains obſcured , 
her Complexion fallow ; her Eyes become 
languid; her Fleſh conſumed, and her 
Bones ſcarce covered with Skin: No 
Wonder if a Wretch like this eſcaped the 
Notice of Ned; he ſtood in the Place 
where ſhe was, looking for her among 
Creatures, whoſe Sight and Behaviour 
ſhocked him; but he did not enquire for 
her, being well aſſured that K7/ty was not 
there - He was turning to leave the Place, 
when a Woman aſked him if he wanted 
any Body there, and upon his naming 
Kitty, the Woman pointed to the farther 
End of the Room, ſaying Yonder ſhe 1s. 
Ned walked up to her, but ſtill did not 
diſtinguiſh which was his old Acquain- 


cance, 


The AUCTION. 182 


tance, till a ſqualid Wretch, who before 
had not lifted up her Eyes, faid, O Ned, 
I am Kitty, why do you come after a 
Wretch like me? Has Curioſity brought 
you here ? Ned was ſtruck with Aſtoniſh- 
ment, and Kitty burſt into Tears, and 
till ſhe had vented her Sorrow for ſome 
Minutes, could not hear what Ned had 
to ſay ; but when ſhe underſtood his Maſ- 
ter's Intentions, and ſaw the Guinea, in 
Extaſy the fell on her Knees, and invoked. 
the Bleſſing of Heaven on Mr. Worthy. 
All the People were gathered about her, 
and Ned was forced to give them fome 
Money to make Way, that he might get 
Kitty from them into the open Air. The 
Gaoler, who had before ſeverely beaten 
the poor Wretch, for not performing her 
Taſk, and uſing more Strength than her 
Nlender Pittance of Support gave her, now 
aſked her kindly what ſhe choſe to drink. 
Kitty looked at Ned, who ordered ſome 
hot Wine, and a pot of Coffee imme- 
diately. They were put into a clean Room, 
where Kitty told Ned, that the Woman at 
whoſe Houſe he left her, aſſiſted to. ſpend 
her Money, and then to pawn her Cloaths. 
When all was gone, ſays ſhe, Reflection 
feized me; 1 then began to feel the Mi- 
ſery which ſooner or later attends the 
1 | Courſe 
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Courſe of Life I had led; for near a 
Month I was as wretched in my own 
Mind as I have been here; agonizing 
Thoughts preyed upon and made me an 
unſocial Companion. When Night came 
on I ventured out, and, to add to my 
Wretchedneſs, Hillary met me, and char- 
ging the Watch with the Cuftocy of my 
Perſon, I was quickly led to the Round- 
Houſe, where he declared that I had 
robb:d him of ſome Hundreds in Money, 
beſides Plate; and ſwore bitterly, that I 
ſhould be hanged at Tyburn. I proteſted: 
my Innocence, but gained no Belief ; he 
gave the Watchmen Morey to take Care 
of me, and in the Morning I was ſent by 
a Juſtice of Peace to this infernal Den, 
where for five Weeks paſt I've been in 
daily Fear of being carried to Newpate. 
O Ned, Ned, ſee the Reward of Vice; 
there is not a Wretch amongſt all this 
Gang of Thieves ſo miferable as I am; 
they have always been inured to Want. 
and Hard Labour, and now vent their 
Grief, if they really feel any, in ill Lan- 
guage ; but I have felt inward Sorrow, 
not to be deſcribed; to which has been 
added, the Abuſe of theſe. Wretches; be- 
cauſe I would not join them. My Family, 
my Education, the Joys of my younger 
* | Days, 
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Days, when reflected on, all contribute to 
increaſe my Woes, which without the Ad- 
dition of legal Puniſhment, would ſoon 
have deſtroyed me, if you had not 
brought me ſome Relief. Ned then called 
the Turnkey, and aſked for what Of- 
fence Kitty was detained. The Man ſaid 
he did not know; there had been a 
Seſſions ſince ſhe came there, and no 
one appeared againſt her; but that there 
were ſome Fees due to his Maſter before 
ſhe could be ſet free. Ned enquired how 

much, and paid down the Purchaſe of her 
Liberty, and though aſhamed to walk 
with her in the forlorn State ſhe appeared, 
yet he would not leave her there, but 
removed her to the next Public Houſe, 
which chanced to be kept by a Widow, 
who appeared to be a good Sort of a 
Body ; ſhe looked with Compaſſion on 
Kitty, and ſaid, Poor Creature. Ned de- 
fired that ſhe would let her fit alone till he 
returned; adding, ſhe will not hurt you, 
for ſhe is more unfortunate than faulty: 
This he ſaid to move Compaſſion, for 
Kitty's Appearance plainly ſhewed from 
whence ſhe came. The Woman made na 
Scruple, but immediately put her into a 
Room, and Ned ran to Long-Ditch, where 


he remembered to have ſeen Womens 
1 Clothes 
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Clothes hang out to fell; he aſked for 
every Thing neceſſary for a naked Wo- 
man, which being ſhewed him, and told 

their different Prices, he brought away 
the whole Apparatus for a Female. 

Ned found Kitty had waſhed and pre- 
pared herſelf for the Clothes he brought. 
The good Woman furniſhed Ki7ty with 
the Articles proper for waſhing, and on 
Ne#s Return introduced him to her; 
Kitty ſmiled} at the Sight of Ned's Burthen. 

The Landlady-at that Moment ſeemed 
petrified with Amazement, but as foon as. 
able cried out, Is it poſſible that you 
can be Miſs Clayton]! Sure you are: O 
Madam, I have feen you a Child, and 
adored by your Mother, whoſe Servant I 
was. A thoufand Times have I kiſſed 
thoſe Lips; little did I think you would 
ſuffer what you have. Saying this, the 
Woman wept copiouſly, and begged in 
fome Shape to be ſerviceable to her. Ned 
then ſaid he was glad to leave Kitty with 
an Acquaintance, whilſt he went to in- 
form his Maſter what he had done. 

Mr. Worthy thought Ned ſtayed long, 
but when he heard a pathetic Deſcription. 
of Kitty's miſerable Condition, he reſol- 
ved to viſit Hillary again, which he did 
before he dined, and found him in his. 
| Bed 
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Bed with a Doctor in the Room. Old 
Mrs. Ready, the Laundreſs, cried out to 
the Phyſician, O Sir, this 1s the Gentle- 
man that has made my Maſter ill; let him 
be turned out of the Chambers. Mr. 
Worthy, without Ceremony; laid hold 
of her, and put her out of the Room, 
ſaying, Go you out firſt baſe Woman, or 
or I'll ſend you to the Place from whence 
I have juſt releaſed one that deſerved it 
leſs. The Wretch was frightened, and 
made no reſiſtance, Hillary trembled in 
his Bed, and the Doctor began to expoſ- 
tulate with great Deliberation ; but Mr. 
Wrarihy ſtopped him haſtily, and ſaid his 
Buſineſs was with that Sinner, pointing 
to Hillary, who with a frighted Aſpect 
defired the Doctor to leave him a little. 
The Gentleman ſaw that he was intimida- 
ted, and judged him guilty of ſomething 
that was not to be divulged, ſo lefe the 
Chambers, ſaying, he would return in an 
Hour. Mr. Vorthy went to the Beds 
fide, and told Hillary what he had done; 
adding, that he ſhould be proſecuted for 
falſe Impriſonment, and charging a poor 
Creature with a Robbery, when he had 
found his Things, and knew her innocent. 
Mr. Worthy had not rightly underſtood. 
that 
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that Part of the Story; he thought Hillary 
had ſworn the Robbery, tho' he had not 
proſecuted her; his Violence in menacing 
made the guilty Wretch fear, and an- 
ſwer, that he was willing to make her all 
the Reparation i in his Power. Mr. Worthy 
inſiſted on an immediate Execution of 
his Promiſe, for he feared he would die; 
and before he left him ſaw a Gentleman 
receive Orders to draw a proper Inſtru- 
ment for an Annuity of Fifty Pounds a 
Year, payable from that Day, in quar- 

terly Payments, during the Life of Kitty; 
that Evening was appointed for the Sign- 
ing and Delivery of the Deed, and Kitty 
was to meet Mr. Worthy there : He dif- 
| patched Ned to her with the News, which 
Kitty received with grateful Foy; but 
how was her Heart agitated to think at 
the Confuſion that muſt ſeize her, when 
the good, the abuſed Mr. JYeorthy, ſhould 
plead her C auſe, and vindicate — Elope- 
ment from the Wretch ſne was going to. 

Her Strength was decayed, and tho her 
Spirits were elated for a little Time, yet 
before the appointed Hour ſhe dro ped 
ſo much, that the good Woman could ſcarce 
ly keep her. from fainting. Ned uſed all 
his Rhetoric to comfort her, and con- 
veyed 
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veyed her in a Coach to Gray's-Inn. Mr. 
Worthy had been there ſome Time. The 
Deed was ready when ſhe came into 
the Room, and the Buſineſs was ſoon 
finiſhed. Kith's Condition moved the 
Compaſſion of the good Mr. Worthy ; 
Shame and Remorſe overcame her. Hil- 
laiy aſked her Pardon, and gave her 
Twenty Guineas to hve on till her An- 
nuity became due. Mr. Worthy adviſed 
her to go into the Country, and live a 
regular Life where ſhe was not known. 
She ſaid that was her Intention, and in- 
deed ſhe was truly ſenſible of her Errors, 
and became an exemplary Penitent : She 
poured out a thouſand Bleſſings on Mr. 
I/orthy, and Ned again put her into 
the Coach which carried her back to 
the good Woman, whoſe daily Endea- 
vour it was to recruit her Strength and 
Spirits, and to comfort her till ſhe left 
London, which ſhe did very ſoon, and 
went to her Mother ro lament with 
her the Errors that her Education had 
ſu jected her to. Mr. Wo thy found ſome 
Sparks of Repentance in Mr. Hillary, 
and endeavoured by ſevere Reproots to 
bring him to a Senſe of his Errors, 
and before he left lim, a Clergyman 

Was 
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was called in, who found Hillary in 


a penitent State, and ſtriving to make 


ſome Atonement for his paſt Miſcon- 
duct. 
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CHAP x 


All other Goods by Fortunes Hand are giv'n, 
A Wife is the peculiar Gift of Heav'n. 


R. Werthy gave his Friends a ſhort 
Accouut how he had been em- 


ployed, which put them in Mind that 


ſomething ſhould be done for the young 


Woman, who loſt her all by Fire; Mrs. 


Baſnet had taken her into her Service, 


but Fanny deſired now to have her as a 
Waiting Maid, and Sir William under- 


ſtanding how unfortunate ſhe had been 


made her a handſome Preſent. Ned had 


for ſome Time admired this Girl, and 
when he ſaw his Maſter's Trouble over, 
began to think of enjoying ſome Pleaſure 
in the Matrimonial Way : This he told 
Mr. Worthy, who anſwered him, that 


Poverty was a bad Introduction to Ma- 
trimony; But Ned, ſays he, you have 
my Conſent, if you have got the Girl's. 
Indeed Sir, ſays Ned, your Affairs have 
fo much engaged me, that I have not 
ſpent much Time in Courtſhip ; but *tis 


Betty 
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Betty the Houſemaid at Mrs. Baſwet's, 
that I have a Deſign upon, which oft by 
. Hints I've given her to underſtand. 
Then you will rob your new Miſtreſs, 
lays the Squire, who has offered to take 
her from Mrs. Baſnet: But let not this be 


an Hindrance to your Project; I'll ſpeak 
for you, and engage to get you ſome For- 


tune with her. 

Tany now began to appear in the 
World, and her Beauty attracted the Ad- 
miration of the gazing Crowd. Mr. 
Worthy had ſeveral Rivals, and Sir VII- 
liam ſeveral Propoſals, and among the 


reſt the young Nobleman who had before 
addreſſed Charlotte; he was in Reality 


charmed with Fanny, and ſhewed a viſible 


Concern when he heard that ſhe was en- 
gaged. This mortified both Lady For- 
refter and her Daughter ; but thoſe La- 
dies ſeemed quite neglected, while Fanny 
was adored. | J bo 
Mr. Baſnet managed the Affair with 
Mr. Vamtrey, and after much Trouble 


Charlotte was, according to the Forms of 


Law, an unmarried Lady again. Mrs. 
Artꝛvell and her Brother were expoſed, 
and ever after looked upon with Con- 


tempt; and now no obſtacle was in the 
Way 
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Way of Mr. Worthys Happineſs ; he 
preſſed that the Union might be ſon, 
but Fanny, contrary to the Sentiments of 
her Heart, began to ſhuffle a little, and 
deſired that her Nuptials might be defer- 


red until ſhe had Harriet and Mr. Weldon 
to keep her in Countenance. No more 


Shilly Shally, ſays Sir William; Worthy 


ſhall have thee To-morrow. With all 


our Hearts, cried Mrs. Weldon and Mrs. 
Baſuet : Let us get it over. In vain did 
Fanny bluſh, and. beg for only one Day 
longer. The Ladies laughed at her. 
The next Morning was fixed on; the 
Time came, and Þaxny was made a Bride, 


much to the Joy of Sir Milliam, but more 


to Mr. Voeriby, who caſt off Care, and 
ſeemed to polleſs every Thing in Fanny. 
Fanny exulted in ſilent Joy, but Sir Mil- 
liam would not reſtrain himſelf, tho' his 
Lady ſhewed a manifeſt Diſpleaſure at 
his Exceſs; ſhe and Charlotte were the 
only unhappy i in the Family. Mrs. Lock- 
hart gave Thanks to Providence for re- 
warding the virtuous Fanny. 

Mrs. Jeldon with her Son and Daugh- 
ter enjoyed the real Satisfaction of ſeeing 
ſo happy an Event effected by their Means. 
Sir William gave Miſs Brown the thou- 

| ſand 
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ſand Pounds he had promiſed her ſome 
Days after the Wedding. Thus was ſhe 
made as happy as ruined Virtue and 
wounded Fame could be : She had no- 
thing to fear but a Separation from Fanny, 
which gave her ſome Uneaſineſs, but it 
was ſoon removed by the Gratitude and 
Affection of that Lady, for ſhe deſired 
Mrs. Weldon to ſpare her the Companion 
of her Sorrow, that ſhe might partake in 
her Joy. 
Med was married on the ſame Day that 
his Maſter was; he received handſome 
Preſents upon the Account, and both his 
Wife and he deſired to go with the Fa- 
mily into the Country, which was agreed 
to by Mr. Wortby, who delivered to Ned 
a Hundred Pound Bank Note from a 
Quarter he little expected good to flow. 
Mr. Worthy on viſiting Hillary told him 
that the Spirit of Matrimony had 
ſpread in his Houſhold ; that Ned was mar- 
ried to the Girl in whoſe Houſe Fanny 
had lodged before the Houſe was burnt. 
Oh Sir, ſaid Mr. Hillary, you put me in 
Mind of a Sin I am aſhamed to mention, 
but take this Bank Note, and give it the 
Girl: I was the Cauſe of the Loſs ſhe 
ſuſtained ; the Fire was not Caſual; Let 
"3 me 
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me make her this Reparation, whwch I 
hope will in ſome D.gree expiate tle 


Crime I then committed towards this 
Girl and her Mother. 


You, II E Se 
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CH AP. XX. 


O IVoman ! Let the Libertine decry 
Rail at the virtuous Love he never felt, 


Nor wiſtd to feel — Among the Sex there are 


Numbers as greatly good, as they are fair. 


R. Weldon having heard that his 

$0 7 
Friend MWorthy was married, ſet 
out for London, accompanied by his Fa- 
ther and the Ladies. The Night he ar- 
rived a Meſſenger was diſpatched to Mr. 
F/orthy, who next Morning viſited his 


Friend before he was well dreſſed: The 


Gentlemen embraced with ſincere affection. 
Mr. Weldon was beginning to aſk Pardon, 
but Mr. F/orthy interrupted him, ſaying, 
No Apologies, dear Weldon; don't make 
me recollect one Thought that will break 
in upon my more than' Happineſs. O 
Weldon, I am married to Fanny; the love- 
ly, the virtuous Fanny has for ever bleſt 
me | but hold, I had forgot you loved her, 
and were ſo generous, "that *twould be 
cruel to aggravate your ſorrow. Mr Wel- 
don then ſaid, Hold, my Friend, give me 


your Hand, and PII fivear upon it, that I 
am 
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am as happy as yourſelf: My Harri, 
O Worthy, I had ſtruggled hard to forget 
er, and as your lovely Penny is poſſe id 
of more Charms than all her Sex, excepting 
my Herrict; I thought J loved her, but 
now find it was only tlie Strength of united 
Beauty and Virtue that overcame me, and 
not Love, tho' very like it; for when I 
law my Herriot again, Pity ſirſt, and then 
Love took fuli POffeſſion of my Soul; and | 
the dear Creature has now conſented to be | 
my own. Mr, Werthy congratulated his 
Friend, and promicd that Afternoon to 
+ bring his Faun, and viſit him and Has riot 
Without Cer emony. {orrict was {9 well 
uequainted with the Hiit:ry of theſe 
Lovers, that the wiſhed to become inti- 
mate with them. 5 was in A brilliant 
Dreſs when ſhe made this Viſit; ker Beau- 
ty was dazzling, few excelled or equalled 
her; nor did the lovely Hatriet appear 
without her Charms; ſhe had an inc gable 
Sweetneſs in her ſmiles, and when ſhe 
ſpoke, every one liſtened; but her Lover 
{cemed with Tranſport to drink the p 

ſing Tale. Theſe two Ladies ſeemed t 
love each other by Inſtinct; a F riendſhip 
immediately commenced, which was ce- 
mented by a further Knowledge of the 
many Virtues which cach h poſſoſſed. Fanny's 
* Example 


e . 
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Example and Mr. Weldon's Arguments 


beevalled on Harriot to repeat the N uptial 
Ceremony, ſooner than Cuſtom allows to 
de decent; but in her it was excuſable. 
he now happy Parents ſaw the Accom- 
15 ihment of all their Wiſhes in this 
nion, and Harriot's Father. in-Law dying 
ſoon after, left her in the quiet Poſſeſſion 
of Fifteen Hundred Pounds a Year. Mrs. 
Lockhart with Mr. Beſnet and his Lady 
vent down into Yorkfpire with Sir William 
and the happy Pair. Mrs. Weldon with 
her Son and Daugater, together with Mr. 
and Mrs Gocdtoin, ACCOmpanied Mr. Wel- 
den and his Lidy to their Houſe, which 
the old Gentleman had very opportunely 
quitted the Poſſeſſion of. Harriet went 
with Joy to Newbury, wg before ſhe 


had ſo much caute to hate. Here Mr. 


Meldon enjoyed his F N with proper 
Oeconomy; his Harriet gave him an Heir 
the firſt Year, which increaſed (if an In- 
creaſe was poſſible) their Happineſs. 

The Rejoicings at Park Forres upon 
the Arrival of Sir William's Family were 
fuch as gave new Mortification to Lady 
Forreſter and her Daughter, for now there 
was no Reftraint ; every Body ſpoke 


freely in Praiſe of Fanny, but Charlotte's 


T ate leeme: ] reverſed, little Notice being 
taken 
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taken or her. Lady Forreſter languiſhed 
about a Year after ſhe reached Home, 
and then died of ſomething like a broken 
Heart. Charlc!te was inconſolable; ſhe 
had no Friend in the world: Her Aunt 
I7orthy purely out of Compaſſion, with- 
out one Grain of Regard, took her to 
live with her. Sir Milliam, as if he ſeem- 
ed to diveſt himſelf of all care about her, 

gave up her fortune, which was Twelve 
Thouſand Pounds, and then reſerving an 
Annuity of Four Hundred Pounds a Year 
for himſelf, he put Mr. //orthy into the 
full Poſtefiion of his whole Fortune, and 
now Lanny being happy herſelf, began to 
think of the Milery of others, and as far 


as her Power extended to relieye all the. 


cliſtreſſed. Sir illiam and Mr. #Forthy ſaw 
with Ficature the Bengnity of her Dis- 
poſition, and ſupplied her with the Money 
neceſiary to do it; ſhe remembered Miſs 
I/7hize as the only young Lady that had per- 
ſevered in ſhewing a Regard for her, at the 
Expence of Lady Forreſter and Chariotts's 
Diſpleaſure; ſhe had been lately married to a 
neighbouring Gentleman, but that did not 
prevent the renewing of the Acquaintance, 


which had before ſubliſted betwixt the 


Laclics. Mr Weldon's Family and Mr. 
bojnet' s ſettled a Plan with Mr. Werihy 
K 3 by 


re AUCTION. 
by which the three Families were to ſee 
each other every Year, either in London, 
or at one of their Houſes. Mrs. Leckbart, 
with Mrs. Weldon and Sir William, all lived 
to a good old Age, and dicd in Peace, 
leaving their Deſcendants happy. Sir 
Milliam, notwithſtanding he had made it 
a Rule to give a hundred Pounds every 
Year in Charities and Benevolences, had 
two thouſand Pounds to give his eldeſt 
Grand-Daugiter when ſhe married: This 
48 g Lady he was particularly fond of; 
e had deſired that ſhe might be named 
Elizabeth, after his firit Lady. Charlotte 
lived ſome Years with her Aunt, but never 
married, and dying betore her Father, ſhe 
left her Fortune to Mrs. Worthy ; at 
whoſe Death both that and a conſiderable 
Jointure fell to Mr. Woriby, whoſe Inclina- 
tion to relieve the diſtreſſed increaſed with 
his Ability. Whenever the happy Pair 
left their Houſe, they were ſurrounded 
with Well- Wiſhers. The married Ladies 
were nam'd as worthy Imitation, which 
Yrevaird on ſome ſingle Men grown ruſty 
in Batcheloriſm, to reform their Conduct, 
and icek out for Wives, being convinced 


That I, Oman, tender, amiable and conſtant, 
Is Virtue's beſs Reward. 4. DL 58 
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